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Tothe onely rewarder,and moſt iuſt 


poiſer of vertuous merits, the moſt hono- 


rably renowned No.body, bountious Me. 


cenas of Poetry,and Lord Proteftor 


of oppreſled innocence, 
Do, NDeaicoque. 


'' 


INC EK ithath flow'd with the current 0 
humorous bl args ( a little 200 — 
> WA be ſeriouſly fantaſtical : here take(moſt re- 
Py ſpeed Patron) the worthleſſe preſent of my 
Sd ter idlenes.1fyou vonchſafnot hu protectio 
then,0 thou ſweeteſt perfettio (Female beanie) ſhield mee 
from the lapping of vinever bottles, Which moſt wiſhed {4- 
uonr if it faile mez then , Sinequeo fleRere ſuperos , A. 
cheronta mouebo. Bat yet, Honours redeemer,vertues 
aduancer, religions ſhelter,and pieties foſtercr,7et,yer 
1 faint not in deſpaire of thy gratious affection & protettion: 
10 which 1 onely ſhall ever reſt moſt ſeruingmanlike,obſequi- 
ouſly making legs and ſtanding (after onr free-borne Engliſh 
garbe) bare headed. 


Thy onely affied ſlaue,and admirer; 
* 9. 
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The Play called Antonio and 
. _ Mellaan. 
Induction. 


| 6} / Prer.Fairh;we canfay our parts : but wee 
arc ignorant in what mould we muſt caſt our Actors. 
Albert. \N home doe you perſonate? 
Pie Prero,Duke of Venice, | 
Alb, O,ho: then thus frame your exterior ſhape, 
To hautic forme of clate maieſtie; 
As if you held the palſey ſhaking head 
Ofreeling chaunce,vnder your fortunes belt, 
In tricteit vaſlalage:growe big in thought, 
As \wolne with glory of ſuccesfull armes, 
Pje.It that be all, fearenor,lle ſure itright. 
Who can notbe ptoud,ftroak vp the haire, and ſtrut! 
Al, Truth:ſuch ranke cuftome is growne' popular; 
And nowthevulgar faſhion ſtrides aswide, - - 
And ftalkes as proud,vponthe weakeſt ſtilts 
Ofthe flight'ſt fortunes,as if Hercwles, 
© burly .4//4s fhouldrad vp their ſtate, | 
1; "P4;Good: burwhome act you? | 
. ::Alb,Thenectflicic of the play forceth me toaQ tw 
parts; x.Av@rat to, the.difirefied Duke of Genoa , and 
Alberta,aF enctian:gendeman , enamoured on the La- 
die Refabres whete formmes|bringtqwweaks: to: ſul- 
taine the port of her, he prou'd alwaics defaltrous:in 
loye: his worth being much vaderpoiled by the vne- 
| A3 | uen: 
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T be firſt part of 


nen ſcale, that currants all Ginger by the outwarde 
ſtamp of opinis. Gal. Wel, an 


what doſt thou play? 

Ba, The part of all the world. 

Alb. The part of all the world? What's that? 

Bal, The Bale in good derde law now, I play Ba- 
lurdo ,a wealthie mountbanking Burgomalſco's heire 
of Venice, 

Alb,Ha, ha: one,whole foppiſh nature might ſeem 

cat, only for wiſe mens recreation; and,like aluice- 

ellc barke, to preſcrue the ſap of more ſirennons fpi- 
rits » A ſeruile hounde, thar loucs the ſent offorerun- 
ning faſhion, like an emptic hollow vaulr, ſtill gtuing 
an eccho to wit: greedily champing what. any other 
well valucd judgement had before hand ſhew'd. 
Foro, Ha,ha,ha: tolerably good,good faith ſweet wag, 
Alb. mh;why tolerably good,good faith ſweet wag? 
Go,goc; you flatter me. mw 
Foro Right; 1 but diſpoſe my ſpeach to rhe habie of 
my part. Atb.Why,what plates het ' To Foliche; 
Fe.The wolfe,that eats into the breaſt of Princes; that 
brecds the Lethargy and falling ſicknefle in honour; 
makesIuſtice lookeaſquine, and'blinks the eye of me- 
rited rewardefrom viewing deſertfull vertue, © © - © 4 

Alb.\Vhats all this Periphraſis?ha? 

Fe. Theſubſlanceof a ſupple-chapt flatterer, 
Alb.O,dothheplay Foreboſeo,the Paraſite: Good+ 
faith. Sirrah,you muſt ſeemenow asglib :and {ſtraight 
in outward ſemblance, as aLadies buske; though 4in- 
wardly, as croſle as a paire of Tailors legs: hauing 4 
tongue as nimble as his necdle, with ſeruile patches of 
glauering fattery,to itch vp tho-bracks of vawordhi> 
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eAntomoand Mellida. 


Fo.I warrant you,l warrant you, p_ ſhall ſee mee 
e balde pate of 


rooue the very Perewig to coucr t 
Lekelth gentilitic, 
Ho,I will ſo tickle the ſenſe of bella gratioſs madonna, 
with the titiltation of Hyperbolicall praiſe, thar Ile 
ſtrike it in the nick, in the very nick; chuck. 

Fel.Thou promiſeſt more,than I hope any SpeQa- 
tor giues faich of performance : but why looke you ſo 
duskic?ha? | To Antonio. 

A»t.l was. neuer worſe fitted fince the natijuitie of my 
Aaorſhippe-:I ſhale be hiſt ar,on my life now. 

. Fel \\Why,wharmuſt you play? 

. Ft.Faith,I k now not what:an He odite;ztwo 
arts in one:myrrue perſon being 4»19,fon ro the 
e of Genoazthough for the loue of Mellide , Pieros 
daughter,I rake this tained preſence of an AmaJon,cal- 
ling my felfe Florize//, and I know not what, Ia voice 
to play a lady! I ſhall nere doe it, 

A1.O;an Amon ſhould hauc ſuch a voice, wirage- 
like, Not play two parts in one? away,away :tis com- 
mon faſhion.Nay if you cannot bear two ſubtle frots 
vader one hood, Ideor goe by,goe by ; off this worlds 
ſtage. O times impuritie! | 
£n.1,burwhe vie hathtaughtme aQtis,tohictherighr 
point of a Ladies part, I ſhall growe ignorant when 1 
muſt curne young Princeagaine,how buttotruſle m 
hoſe . þ 341 (breaches 1 » 
- Fe; Tuthnener putthem off:for women weare the 

| Nat, By the brighthonourot a Millanojſe,and there- 
ſplendent falgor of this ſteele; Iwill.defende the femi- 
ning2o'd and ding his ſpiriteo the verge of hell, 
thardares dinulge a Ladieppronidics, Bxvt AH _ 
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The firſt part of 


Fel Rampum ſcrampum,mount tuftic Tambslaines 
What rattling thumderc]appe breakes from his lips? 
Alb. O, tis natiue to his part.For,aQing a maderne 
Bragadoch ynder the perſon of Ma/Fagenteythe Duke of 
Millamesſonne , ix may ſeeme to ſuite with good fa 
ſhion of coherence; + 1: * | 
Pie.But me thinks heſpeakes with a ſpruce Attick ac- 
cent of adulterate Spaniſh. | 
Al.So'tis reſolu'd, For, Mi{lane being halte Spaniſh, 
halfe high Dutch; and halte Icalians, the blood of chi- 
feſt houſes, is corruptand mungrel'd; ſo thatyouſhal 
ſce a fellow vaine-glorious,for aSpaniard;glutronous, 
for a Dutchman proud, for an Italianzand a fanraftick 
| Ideotyftorall. Such a0necaonceipe this Matzegerte, * : 
| Fe.ButI haucapartallotted mee,whichT haue nei- 
ther able apprehenſton to conceipt , nor whatT con- 
ccipt gratious abilitic to veer, . (of thy ſpirit. 


Gal.Whoop,in the old cut? good ſhew.vsa draught / 


_ Fel. Tis ſeddie, and muſt ſerme fo impregnably 
fortreſt with his own cotent,thatno e.zuiousthought 
could cuer inuade his ſpirit; neuer ſurueying any man 
ſo vnmeaſuredly happie, whome1 thought not iuſtl 
hatefull for ſome true impoueriſhment :neuer behol- 
ding any fauourof Madani Felicity gracing another, 
which his well-bounded content. perſwaded not to 
hang in the front of his owne fortune :and therefore 
as farre from enuying any man, as he valued all men 
infinitely diſtant from:accomplifhe beatiruide. Theſe 
natiue adiundts appropriate to me the name of Feli- 
che But! \ fares mour. Exit Alb, 
A.Tis to be cerid'd by lignes & tokens.Far valefſe I: 
were poſleſt with alegis of ſpirits; ti impolſibletobe 
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eAntonio and Mellida. 


perſpicuous by any vtterance-For ſometimes he muſt 


take auſtere ſtate, as for the perſon of Galeatzo , the 
ſonne of the duke of Florence, & poſleſie his exteriour 
preſence with a forma] maieſtic : keepe popularitie 
in diſtancezand on the/ſuddea fling his honour fo pro- 
digally into a common Atme, that hee may feeme to 
giue vp his indiſcretion.to the mercy of vulgar cEſure: 
Now as ſolemne as a trauailer, and as graue as a Puri- 
ranes ruffe : with the ſame bxeath as {light and ſcat- 
terd in his faſhion -as as as; aaany thing. . Now,as 


ſweet and neat as aBarhours caſting-bortle, ſtraight | 


as flouenly as the yeaſty breaſt of an Ale-knight: now, 

lamenting : then chafing: ſtraight laughing: then 
Feli, What then 2 Yo 5 ORG 
Anto, Faith I know not what: 'tad bene aright part 


| for Proteus or Gew: ho, blinde Gem would ha don't 


rarely,rarely. ra 25's ; 
Feli, I feare it is not poſſible to limme ſo many per. 
_ in ſo ſmall atabletas the compaſle of our playes 
ord, d Nat MTS 501 C331: 
Anto,Right:thereforeT haue heard that thoſe per- 
ſons,as he & you Feliche, that are but lightly drawen 
in this Comedie,; ſhould receiue more cxact accom- 
pliſhment in a ſecond Part: which,if this obtamne gra» 
tious acceptance,meanes to try his fortune, {| - 
Feli, Peace, here comes the Prologue , cleare the 
Stage, 
 Excunt, 


B The 


The firſt Parte of 


q The Prologue. 


fa E wreath of pleaſure,and delicious ſweertes, 

Begirr the gentle front of this faire troope: 

SckQ, and moſt reſpeRed Auditours, 

For wits ſake doc notdreame of miracles, 

Alas, we ſhall bur falter,if you lay 

Theleaſt fad waight of an vnuſed hope, 

Vpon our weakenefle: onely we giue vp _ 

The woorthleſſe preſent of flight idlenelle, 

To your authentick cenſure ; Othar our Muſe 

Had thoſe abſtruſe and ſynowy faculties, 

Thar with a ſtraine of freſh inuention 

She might preſſe out the raritie of Art; 

Thepur'ſteclixed ioyce of rich conceipt, 

In your attentiue cares; thatwith the lip 

Of gratious clocution,we might drinke 

A found carouſe vnto your health of wit, 

But O, the heathy dryneſle of her braine, 

Foyle to your fertile ſpirits, is aſham'd 

To breath her bluſhingnumbers to ſuch cares: 

Yet(moſt ingenious)deigne to vaile our wants; 

VWrkh ſlecke acceprance, poliſh theſe rude Sceanes: 

And if ourflightneffe your large hope beguiles, 

Check nor with bended brow,but dumpled ſmiles. 
Exit Prologue, Hrs 7eþ 
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eAntonio and Mellida. 
 ACTYS:-PRINYV'S 


« The Cornets ſound a battle within, 
Enter Antonio, diſqwiſed like an Amazon- 


4H E ART,wilt not break!& thou abhorred life 
Wile thou ſtill breath in my enraged bloud? 
Vaines, ſynewes, artcries,why crack yee not? 
Burſt and diuul'ſt, with anguiſh of my priefe. 
Can man by no meanes creepe out of himſelfe, 
Andleaue the flough of viperous griefe behinde: 
Antonio,baſt thou ſcene a Rake at ea, 
As horrid as the hideous day of doome; 
Betwixt thy father,duke of Gexoa, 
Andproud Pjero,the Venetian Prince? 
In which the fea hath ſwolne with Genoa bloud, 
And madefpring tydes with the warme recking gore, 
That guſhtfrom out our Gallics ſcupper holes; 
In which,thy father,poore Andrugio, 
Lyes ſunk, or leapt into the armes of chaunce, 
Choakt with the ' Sex Oceans brackiſh fome; 
Who cuen,deſpite Pieroscancred hate, 
VVould with an armed hand haue ſeiz'd thy Ioue, 
Andlinkt thee to the beautious Helida. 
Haue Toutliu'd the death of all theſe hopes? 
Hauel felt anguiſhpourd into my heart, 
Burning like Ba/ſamum in tender wounds; 
And yerdoſt liue! could not the fretting ſea 
Haucrowl'd me vp in _ of his browe? 
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The firſt Parte of 


Is death growen coy ? or grim confuſion nice'? 
Thatit willnot accompanya wretch, 

ButTI muſtneeds be caſt on Yerice ſhoare ? 
And try new fortunes with this ſtrange diſguiſe * 
Topurchaſe my adored Mellida, 

| T he Cornets ſound a flouriſh:ceaſe. 
Harkehow Piero's triumphs beat the ayre, 

O rugged miſchiefe how thou grat'it my hearr! 
Take ſpirit, blood, diſguiſe, beconfident : 
Make a firme ſtand, here reſts the hope of all, 
Lower then hell, there isno depth to fall, 


T he Cornets ſound aSynnet : Enter Feliche and Alberto, 
Caſtilio and Foroboſco, a Page carying 4 ſhield : Piero 
in Armour : Cat\e and Dildo-and Balurdo: Alltheſe 


(ſaning Piero) armed with Petronel:: Beeing entred,, 


they make a ſtand in dinided foyles, 

Pero, Victorious Fortune with wyumphant hand, 
Hurleth my glory'bout this ball of earth, -  *-, 
Whilitthe Yenzian Duke is heaued vp = 
On wings of faire ſucceſle,to ouer-looke 
The low caſt ruines of his enemies, 

To ſee my ſelte ador'd,and Genoa quake, 

My fate is firmer then miſchance can ſhake. 
Feli. Stand, the ground trembleth. 

+ Pjero, Hah? ancarthquake ? 

Ball, Oh,I ſmell a ſound, 

Feli, Piero ſtay,for I deſcry a fume, 
Creeping from outtheboſoine of the deepe, 
The breath of darkeneſſe, fatall when 'tis whi 
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in 


eAntonio and Mellida. 


In greatnes ſtomackez.this ſame ſinoake,call'd pride, 
Take heede ſheele lift thee to improuidence, 
And breake thy necke from ſteepe ſecuritie, 
Sheele make thee grudge to let ehoua ſhare 
In thy ſucceſſefull batrailes: O,ſhee's ominous, 
Inticeth princes'to deuour heauen, 
Swallow omnipotence, out-ſtare dread fate, 
Subdue Eternitie in giant thought, 
Heauesvp their hurt with ſwelling, puft conceir, 
Till their ſonles burſt with venom'd Arrogance; 
Beware Pero, Rome it ſeltc hatheried, 
Confuſtons traine blowes vp this Babe//pride. 
Pier.Piſh, Dimitts ſwperos, ſumma votorium atticr, 
Alberto,haſt thou yeelded vp our fixt decree 
Vnto the Genoan Embaſladour? 
Are they content if that their duke returne, 
To ſend his,and his ſonne Artovios head, 
As pledges ſtcepr in bloud,to gaine their peace? 
. 446. With moſtobſequious,ſleck-brow'd intertain, 
They all embraceit as moſt gratious. 
Pier, AreProclamations fent through 7taly, 
That whoſocuer brings Andrszios head, 
Oryoung Azthontor, thall be guerdoned 
With twentie thouſand double Piſtolets, 
Andbe indeened to Pierosloue? 
Forob, They are ſent cucry way : ſound policy. 
Sweete Lord. 
Fel, Confuſion to theſe limber.Sycophants, 
No ſooner miſchief's borne in regenty, 
Bur flattery chriſtens it with pollicy. JAcite, 
| B 3 Pier Why. 
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. And foiid lowd welcomefro their bellowing mouths. 


| | 
q The Cornets ſound 4 Cynet. Enter about, Mellida, Reſ- | 
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VVhy then :0 me Celitum excelſiſcimurn!! 

The inteſtine malice, and inuetcrate hate 

[ alwaies bore to that Andrugio, 

Glories intriumph ore his miſery: 

Norſhall that carpet-boy Artorio ; 

Match with my daughter, ſweet cheekt Melida, 

No, the publick power makes my faCtion ſtrong. 

Fel.lll, when publick power ſtregthneth priuate wrog. 
Pie. Tis horſe-like,not for man, to know his force. 
Fel, Tis god-like,fora man to feele remorſe, 
P7e.Piſh, I proſecute my families revenge, 

VVhichLle purſue with ſuch a burning chace 

Till I haue dri'd vp all Andrugi0; bloud; 

VVeakerage,that with flight pittic is withſtoodcs 

qJ7 he Cornets ſound a floriſh. | 

VVhat meanes that freſhtriumphall floriſh ſound? 
Alb. The prince of Millene,and young Florence heir 

Approach to gratulate yourviRorie. +, 

Pie, VVeelegirt them with an-amplewaſte of louc; 

Conduct them-to our preſence toyally. | 

Letyollics ofthe great Artillery 

From of our gallics banks play prodigall, 


Exit Piero tantum, | 


ſaline and Flania: Enter belowe , Galeato with atten- 
dants : Piero meeteth him, embraceth ;, at which the Cors« | 

nets ſound a fleriſh:Piero and Galeatzo exeunt : the reſl | 

ſtand fill _ (thersguard? | 
Mel, hat prince was that paſſed through my ” 
AE Te Flas | 


eA ntono and Mellida. 
Fla. Twas Galeat7o,the young Florentine, 
Reſ.Troth,one that will beſtege thy maidenhead, 

Enter the wals yfaith({weet Melida) 

If that thy flankers be not Canon proofe, 

Mell,Oh Mary Ambree, good,thy iudgement wenchz 

,Thy bright ele@ious cleere, what will he proouc? 

Roſs. Hath aſhort finger aud a naked chinnez 

A skipping eye, dare lay my indgement (faith) 

His louc is glibbery; there's no hold ont, wench: 

Giue me a husband whoſe aſpe& isfirme, 

A full checke gallant, with a Comin thigh: 

Oh, he is the Paradico dell madonne contents, 

Mell, Euen ſuch a one was my Antonio. 

q] The Corpets ſound a Cynet. £ 
 Foſſa.By my nineand thirteth ſeruant(ſweere) 
Thou artin loue,butſtand on tiptoed faire, 

Here comes Saint Triſtram Tirlery whifſe ytaith, 

q _ a ro ers pa pay which 
the Cornets (ound 4 florijh: they two ſtana,uſung ſeemin 
puck rnd lb, PvE paſſeth aboue. ++4he 

Mell. S. Marke,S.Marke,what kind of thing appears* 
Roſs. For fancies paſſion, ſpitvpon him; figh: 

His faceis varniſht :in the name of loue, 

VVhart country bred that creature? 

. CHMell,\Vhatis he Flavia? 

Fla. The heire of Hillane,Seenior Matzapent. 

Roſs. Matzagemr?now by my pleaſures hope, 

He is made like a tilting ſtaffez and lookes 

For all the world like an ore-roſted pigge: - 


A great obacco taker too, thats flat. - 


B4 For 


Thefirſt Parte of 
For his eyes looke as ifthey had bene hung 
In the ſmoake of his noſe. = 420e] 

Mell\What huſband,wil he prooue ſweete Rofſaline? 

Roſs, Auoid himefor he hath a dwindled legge, | 
A lowe forehead,and a thmne cole-black beard, 
And will be jealous too, beleeue it (weete: © 
For his chin ſweats,and hath a gander neck, 

A thinnelippe,and alittle monkiſh eye: 
Pretious,what aſlender waſte he hath! 

He lookeslike aMay-pole, or anotched ſtick: 
Heele map in two at cuery little ſtraine, - 
Giue me a huſband that will fill mine armes, 
Ofſteddie judgement, quicke and nimble ſenſe: 
Fooles reliſh not a Ladies excellence. - 


Exeunt allon the lower Stace:at which the Cornets ſound 


floriſh, and a peale of ſhot 6 ginen. | 
Mell,The tryumph's ended,butlooke Roſſalzne,, _.. 
VVhat gloomy fouls in ſtrange accuſirements 
Walkes'on the paueiment; ROSEN 
Roſſa.Good ſweetelets to her,pree the Melliaa, 
cHMell, How couetousthouart of noueltics! 
Roſſa Piſh,tis our nature to deſire things © 
Thatare thought ſtrangers to thecommon cut. 
Mell.] am exceeding willing,but ——————- 
Roſſ.But what?pree the goe downe,lets fee her face: 
Godſend thatneither witnor beauty wants. 
Thofe tempting ſweets,affeftions Adamants, Exeant, 
Anto.Come downe,ſhe comes like:O, no Simile * 
Is pretious, choyce,or clegantenough - 
To Wuſtrate her deſcent; leapehearr, ſhe _ 


eAntonio and eMellida. 


She comes:{mile heauen;and ſofteſt Southern winde 
Kiſſe her cheeke gently with perfumed breath, . ' 
She comes: Creations puritie, admir'd, 
Adord,amazing raritic, ſhe comes. 
O now..4ntonio prefie thy ſpiritforth 
In following paſhon, knitthy ſenſes cloſe, 
Heape vp thy powers, doubleall thy man: 

q] Enter Meli;da, Refſaline,and Flania. | 
She comes. O how her eyes dart wonderon my heart! 
Mountbloode, ſouleto my lips, taſt Heber cup: 


Stand firme on decke,when beauties cloſe fight's vp. 


Mel, Ladie, your ſtrange habit dothbeget 
Ourpregnantthoughts,cucn um of much deſire, 
To beacquaintwith on condition. 

Roſſa,Good ſweete Lady,without more ceremonies, 
What country claims your birth,8 ſweet your name? 

Anto.In hope yourbountie will extend irſclle, 

In ſclfe ſame nature of faire curtefie, we 
Ilcſhunne all niceneſles my nam's Florell, © 
My country Scythia.lam _{maon, WE 
Caſt on this ſhoreby furic of the ſea.” (names. 
Rofſ. Nay faith, ſweere creature,weele not vaile our 
Ir plea('d the Font to-dip me Roſſaline: 
That Ladic beares the name of Mellids,” 
The duke of Yenice daughter, ot 
Anto, Madam. am oblig'd to kifſe your hand, 
Byimpolition ofanow dead man. | 
. 'T'# Mellidakiſcine her hand, - © 
Roſſs,Now by my troth.I long beyond all thought, 
To know the man; ſweet beauty deigne his name. 
i | dnoLady, 


J 
Thy 
| | 
Y 


The Py part of 


* Anto, Ladic, the circumſtance is tedious. | 
Ref. Troth not awhit;z good faire,lets han it all: 
I loucnot,[I, to haue a ;otleſt out, 
If the tale come from a lowdOrator, 
Anto, Vouchſafe me thenyour huſtre obſeruances; 
Vehementin purſuite of ftrange nouelties, 
After long trauaile through the Aſia» maine, 
I ſhipe my hopefull thoughts for Britaxy, 
Longing to viewegreatnatures miracle, 
Thegloric of oor ſcx,whoſetame doth ſtrike . 
Remoreſt caresmithadotarion, ' _ 72 
Sayling ſome evo monches with inconſtant wit &:- 
Weviewdthegliſtering Yenetian forts; | 
To which we made; when lac,lome _ ages off, 
Wemightdeſcry a hotred ſpedtacle:./ |. 
The iſſue of black furyſtrow!d the ſea, . 
Wirh tattercd carcaſſes of ſplitted oy | 
Halfe ſinking, burniog, foating,topſie turn, - os 
Not farre framaheſe laws alrage, 
We might behold acreaturepreſſethe waues;. 
Senſeleſſc he ſprauld, allnotche with gaping: os; 
To him wer He  and(ſhort)wetooke him vp: 
The firſt word that he Mane anrapany v7 | 
And then he ſyouned, 10 SEPdL 
Mell. Aye me! oath wane nd: 
Anto, Why figh vou-Hives.” = 
Refs. ; Nothing bus linlebomours: 200d Gm! 
Anto, His woynds being dreft;andiife recoucred, 
Hb gar) Mcourſes hat donate {ca —— 


pb an 06 aan mound of 
Straight 


WW 
de 


eAntonio and Sellida. 
Fury an woe darknefſepoprout/Phrtac! oye” 

d blurdthe iocuund face of ighe cheekt d 55 
Whilſt crudÞd fogges masked cucndarkneſſe 
Heaucn bad's good night,and therocks __ "i 
At the inteſtine vprore of the maine, .. |; 
Now gulticflawesſtrook vp thevatyhceles [0 


. Ofouc maine maſt, whilſt the keene whgtaning ſhot 


Through theblack bowelsof the quakingaytc: 
Straight chops awaue, and inchis {lifered panch- 
Downe fals our ſhip, atd anccherelgbrabe hineck: 
Whichin an inflant vp was belktagaine. b 
VVhen thus this martyrd foule beganto "OY "FEUS® 
Giueme your hand(quoth he) nowdocyougraſpe ” 
Th'vnequall mirrour of eras 905201 120} 2 


Is'*tnota horrid well ſha oitifecert, (words, I” 
Could your quicke'e «ſtrike through theſe gaſhed * 
. You ſhoald beholdeahi ry. — 3 


Raging morewitdothenisthisfrantickeſea;i 1... '/ 2? 
olrdoemea fauour; ifthou'chance {uruiuc? oY 


But viſit Yerice, kiſſe the pretious white 
Ofmy moſt; na ay all all Epithites ate c baſe | 59 
Tg Garrbeed pratious ARVide . LF; " 
Tel her the rk ico Gebredtd SIR 
ater ” 


VViſheth his laſt 
Roſ. VVhy ken = FNs rm Eloriſell: 


adi the Garie rocks graand- nes plains," 0 
Tell her (quoth he) that hex obduratg ire 

Hath crackthis boſomg theriball hemp 
And ligh'ton..'The ſeas merciful;) - 


Lode howiegpercobur amy ga: 


= ——mc 


OY 


— 


— . oo oe ets 


zL7LI 


<—S + . Anoeonneomm — DH4llw. a 


(+ «3; © 


al Thefuftpar 


Wellghou ſhalthaue af ured behis dninbe? 
My faith it-my loue liuezin thee, dy woe, 
Dyevnmatche anguiſh, dye none: - 
Withthathe ronerd fromthe recling decke,: 

And downe he funke; - | 
Roſſ, Pleaſures bodieywhat ks my. Lad y weepes 
Mel]. Nothing,ſwweet Reſſalme, bur the m_ $ ſharpe. 

My fathers Palace, Madam, will be p! 

To entertaine your preſence, if youle daine 


: Tormakerepolewithin, Ayeme! 


CArnt.Ladie our faſhion isnot curious. . 
Roſſ. Faith all the nobler,tis more generons, . 
Mel. Shall Ichenknow howforiunc fell atlaſt, 
What ſuccourcame;otwhatſtrange fate infew de 
- -&nt; Moſtw :but chisſametourr is vatt, 


6 , ym mage rv mr. rw 


Sweet Lady,nay good fweet,now by my kh 


| VVeelebebedfellowes:durt on complement froth, 


nob0} ; Hy gluing: lngnthe wad work ' 


ACTYS SECVNDV S 
Cw Bujer "CAT "with Pj Cpon)eating; Dilds efelwing 


Dil, Fa, H Carts, your maſter wants a cleane ren 
cher:doe you heare? © = 

Bula dvealsfor you! Ginuive antendance,. - (12, b 

Cat, The b th no thies 'Dildo, :! A 

Dil, Goodpuſgt gue tye foihecapoi. 200-4 

C <4 Cuz.No 


marke, 


eAntonioand Mellida. 
- Car, Nocapon, nonotabitte yee ſmooth bullyzca- 
pon's no meat for Dildo: milke,milke, yee glibbery vr- 
chin, is foode for infants. 
_ Dil, Vpon mine honour 
Cat, Your honour witha paugh?ſlid, now every Iack 
an Apes loads his backe with the golden coar of ho- 
nour; euery Afſe puts on the Lyons skinne and roars 
his honour, vpon your honour. By my Ladies panta- 
ble, I feare I ſhall tue to heare a Vintners boy cry; tis 
rich neat Canary,vpon my honour, 
Dil. My ſtomack's vp. 
C4.1T thinkthou — 
Dil. The match of furie 1s lighted, faſtned to the lin- 
ſtock of rage, and will preſently ſer fire to the touch- 
hole of intemperance, diſchargingthe double coulue - 
ring - my incenſement in the tace of thy opprobrious 
| elle fiop the barrell chus; ped Dilds,ſet nor fireto 
the touch-hole. | 
.' Dil, My rage is ſtopt, andL wilcate to the health of 


the foole thy maſter Caſt1lio, 


Cat. AndI willſuckthe iuyce of the capon, to the 
health of the Idiot thy maſter Balurdo, . 

Dil.Faith,our maſters are like acaſc ofRapiers ſhea- 
thed in one ſcabberdof folly, | 

Cat, Right dutch blades, But was't not rare ſport at 


the ſea-bartle, whilſt rounce robble hobble roard from 


the ſhip fides,to viewe our maſters pluck their plumes 
anddroppe their feathers,tor feare of: being, men of 


Co *  Dil.Slud 


—_— 


| Thefirſtpari of 


Dill.S$lud (cri'd Signior Ba/urde)O for Don Beſciclers 
armour,in the MirrorofKnighthood:what coil's here? 
O for an armour,Canon proofe: O,more cable,more: 
fetherbeds, more fetherbeds, more cable, till hee had 
as much as my cable hatband, to fence him. 

q] Enter Flauia in haſte, with a rebato. 

Catz. Buxome Flania: can you ſing? ſong,ſong, 

Fla, Myſweete Dildo, Iamnotfor you at this time: 
Madam Roſſaline ſtayes for afreſh rufte to appeare in 
the preſence: ſweete away. Ct: 

Dil, Twill not beſo pur off, delicate, delicious.ſpark 
cyed,{leck skind,fleder waſted,clean legd;rarely ſhap't. 

Fla. VVho.lle be atall your ſeruice another ſeaſon: 
nay faith ther's reaſon in all things. "2432! 

Dil, VVouldI were reafon then,thatT mighthbe in 
allthings, | % 

Cat.The breefe and the ſemiquauer is , wee muſt 
haue thedeſcant you made yponour names, erg, you 
depart, | wider, umos ol 

Fla, Faith,the ſong will ſeeme to come off hardly. 

Cat;.Troth nota whit, if you ſeeme to come off 


quickly. 


Fla,Peart CatFo, knock it luſtily then. . - 

E179, 0 CANTAND::::.,f55.f1.).5 
«| Enter Foroboſco, with two corchet :Caſlilio ſonging fan- 
taſtically: Roſſaline running 8 Carano paſe, and Balur- 
as: Feliche following, wondring at thers all, 
Foro,Make place gentlemen; pages , hold torches, 


theprince approacheth the preſence, 


Dill,VVhat ſqueaking cart-wheel have we _— 


icleys 
1ere? 
NOTC- 


had 


eAntonioand Mellida. 


| Make place gentlemen ,-pages holde torches , the 


prince approacheththe preſence. 

Ro. Faugh,whataſtrong ſents here, ſome bodice 
wicth to weare ſocks, 

Bal. By this faire candlelight, tis not my feete, I ne- 
wer wore ſocks ſince ſuckt pappe, | 

Reſ5.Sauourly pur off, 

Caſt, Hah,her wit ſtings, blifters,galles off the skinne 
withthe tart acrimony of her ſharpe quicknefle : by 
{wcereneſſe,ſheis the very Pallas that flewe out of 14- 
piters brainepan. Delicious creature, vouchfafe mee 


your ſcruice:by the puritic of bounty ,I ſhall be proud 


| of ſuch bondage. 


Roſs. I vouchlafe itz be my ſlaue, Signior Balurde,wilt 
thou be my ſeruant too? n HOT, 
Ba.Ogod:torſooth in very goodearneſt,law,you wold 


| anake meas a man ſhould fay,as a man ſhould ſay. 


LE 


Fe.Slud ſweet leauty,will youdcign him your ſeruice? 
' (Ref, Q,your foole is your only ſeruant. But good Fe + 


| Jichewhy arcthouſo ſad?a penniefor thy thought,mi. 


Feli.l ſell not my thought ſo cheap: I valewe my 
mediration ata higher rate. 

Ball, In good ſober ſadneſle,fweet miſtris, you ſhould 
Haue had my thought for a penny: by this crimſon Sar- 
ten thar coſt cleuen ſhillings, thirteene pence, three 
pence,halfe pennica yard,that you ſhould, law, 
 . Ro. Vhat was thy thought,good ſeruant? 

. 'BaMarrieforſooth,hoyy:manie ſtrike of peaſe would 
Fed a hog fatagaintChriſtide, . © «1; :: {{ence. 
%oPaugh; ſcruantrub out my rheum,jtfoiles thepre- 
4 C4 Caſt,By 


b--—2.D4.4 py & + » ba 
—_— 
—_— > * CIO TR OO 
_ 


ping flartery. 


The Wy part of 

- Caſti, By my wealthieſt thought,you grace my ſhop” 

with an vamcaſured honour: I will preferue the ſoale 

of it,as a moſt ſacred relique,for this feruice, | 
Roſſ.Lle ſpit in thy mouth, and thou wilt, to grace: 

thee, [5:32 AC LAG 
Felich,O that the ſtomack ofthis queahe age 

Digeſtes , orbrookes ſuch raw vnſcaſoned gobs, 

And vomits not them forth! O {lauiſh ſors. 

Seruant quoth you?faughr if a dogge ſhould craue 

And be hes ſcruice,he ſhould haue it ſtraight: 

Sheed giue him fauours toozto lick her fecte, 

Or fetch her fanne, orſome ſuch drudgery: 


| A gooddogs office, which theſe amoriſts 


Tryumph of: tis rare, well giue hermore Alle, 
More for, as long as dropping of her noſe 
Is ſworne rich pearle by Foch low ſlaues as thoſe, 
Roſſ,Flauia, attend me to artire me. 
Ext Roſſaline and Flauia. Hy 
Balur. In Tad goodearneſt,fir,you haue toucht the 
very bare of naked truthzmy ſilk ſtocking hatha good 
ploſle, and I thanke my planets , my legge is nor alto- 
gether vnpropitiouſly ſhap'r. There's a word: vnpre- 
pitioufly?I thinke I ſhall ſpeake vapropitioully as well 
as any courticr in 1taly. 

Foro, So helpe me your ſweete bounty, you haue the 
moſt gracefull preſence, applaſiue clecuty , amazing 
many poliſht adornartion, delicious affabilitie, 

; Fel. Whop: futhow he tickles yon trour vnder the 
- Eilles! you ſhall ſee him take him by and by, with gro- 


Foro, That 


ale 


ce: 


eAntono and Mellida. 


Foro, That euer rauiſht the care of wonder, By 
your ſweete ſelfe , then whowe I knowe not a more 
exquiſite,illuſtrate, accompliſhed, pure, reſpe&ed, a- 
dor'd, obſerued, pretious, reall, magnanimous, boii- 
tious: if you haue an idlerich caſt ierkin,or ſo, it ſhall 
not be caſt away,if; hah? heres aforcheade, an cyc, 
aheade, a haire, that would makea: or if you haue a- 
ny ſparepaire of filuer ſpurs, ile doe you as much 
righr in allkinde offices 
Fel.Of a kindeParaſtte 
Fore, As any of my tneane fortunes ſhall be able to 
Balur.AsT am truc Chriſtian now, thou haſt wonne 
the ſpurres 
Feli, For flattery. 
O howlT hate that fame Egyptianlouſe; 
A rotten maggor, that liues by ſtinking filth 
Of taintedfpirits: vengeance to ſuch dogs, 
That ſprout by gnawing ſenſcleſle caxion. = 
*  WEnercAlberio, | 
a” you my miſtreſſe, the Ladie Rof- 
aline? 
Foro, My miſtreſſe, the Ladie Roſſal;ve, left the pre- 
| . ſence even now. 
C:t;, My miſtreſle, the Ladie Reſſaline, withdrewe 
her gratious aſpe& cuen now, 


 Balur, My miſtreſle, the Ladie Roſſalive, withdrewe 
her gratious aſpeQeucn now. 
Felich,\Nellfaid eccho, 
Alb, My miſtreſſe,and his miſtreſſe , and your mi- 
ſrefle,& the dogs miltreſie: pretious dearheauen,that 
Cp of 1 D Alberts 


The firſt Parte of 


Alberto lines, to haue ſuch riuals, 
Slid, I haue bin ſearching euery priuate rome, 
Corner, and ſecret angle of the court: 
Andyet,andyet, andyet ſhe liues concaal'd.” 
Good fweete Feliche,tell me how to finde 
My bright fac'tmiſtreſſe our, 
Fel.\W hy man,cry out for lanthorne and candle- 


light.Fortis your onely way, to finde your bright fla- 


ming wench,with your light burning torch : for moſt 
commonly, theſe light creatures liue in darkneſle, 
_ Alb, Away you heretike, youlebe burnt for 

Fel, Goe, you amorous hound, follow the fent of 
your miſtreſle ſhooe; away. 

Foro, Make a faire preſence , boyes , aduance your 
lightes: 
The Princeſſe makes approach. 

Bal.Andpleaſe the gods , now in very good deede, 
law,you ſhal ſee me tickle the Goes fas the heaues, 
Doe my hangers ſhowe? | 


Enter Piero, Antonio, Mellida,Roſcaline,GaleatFo, Mat- 
zarente, Alberto, and Flazia As they enter, Feliche,&5 
Ca/?ilio make a ranke for the Duke top chrowgh. Foro- 
boſeo wſhers the Duke to his ſtate: then whilſt Piero ſpea- 
keth hi firſt ſpeach, Meltida is taken by GaleatFo and 
HHatFagente, to daunce ; they ſupporting her : Roſſa- 
line, in ike maner,by Alberto and Balurdo: Flauia ,by 


 Felicheand Caſtilis, O! al; 


Per B Calti= 


« Matrnis and Note. 


Pie.Beautious Amazon,ſit,and ſeat your thoughts 
In the repoſure of moſt ſoft content, 
Sound muſick there. Nay daughter,cleare your eyes, 
From theſe dull fogs ofmiſtie diſcontent: 
Look ſprightly girl. VVhar? though An1oniv's droun'd, 
That pecuiſh dotard on thy excellence, 
That hated iſſue of Andrugzc: 
Yet maiſt thou tryumph in my victories; 
Since,loe, the high borne bloodes of Ital 
Sue for thy ſeate of loue. Let _— ſound, 
Beautic and youth run deſcant on loues ground. 
Matz,Ladic,ere your gratious ſummetry: 
Shine in the ſpheare of ſiweete affeftion: 
Your eye as heauic ,asthe heart of night. | 
Mell. My thoughts are as black as your bearde, my 
fortunes as ill proportioned as your legs; and all the 
powers of my minde, as leaden as your wit, and as 
duſtic as your face is ſwarthy. | 
Gal. Faith ſweet,ile lay thee on the lips for that ieſt, 
Mell, I pree thee intrude not on a dead mans right, 
Gal. No, but the liuings iuſt poſſeſſion, 
Thy lips, and oue,are mine, 
Mell, You neretookeſeizin on them yer: forbeare: 
There's nor a vacant corner of my heart, 
But all is fild with deade Antonio loſle. 
Then vrge no more; O leaue toloue atall; 
Tis leſle diſgracefull,notto mount, then fall, _ 
_ Mat Brightandrefulgent Ladie,daine your Care: 
Youſee this blade, had itacourtly lip, 
It would diuulge my valour, plead my loue, 
1 : SE re. Iuftle 


— —_— 


Es YOMLAN —_— 
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Iuftle that skipping feeble amoriſt 
Out of your loues ſeat ; I am Matzagerr. (care 
Gale, Harke thee, I pray theetaint not thy ſweete 
With thart ſots gabble ;By thy beautious cheeke, 
Heis the flagging'{t bulruſh thatere droopt 
With each {light miſt ofraine. But with pleaf'deye 
Smile on my courtſhippe. 
Mel.Whar faid youfir? alas my thought wax fixt 

Vpon another obie&, Good,forbeare: 

I thall but weepe. Aye me, what bootes a teare! 
Come,come,lets daunce. O muſficke thoudiſtill't 

More fweetneſle in vs then this iarring world: 

Both time and meaſure from thy ſtraines doe breath, 

Whilſt from the channell of this durtdoth flowe 

Nothing bnt timelefle griefe, vnmeaſured woe. 
Anto, O how impatience cramps my cracked veins, 

And cruddles thicke my blood,with boiling rage! 

O eyes,whyleape you notlike thunderbolts, 

Or canon bullets in my riuals face; 

Oy me infeliche miſero, 0 lamenteuol fato! 

Alber. What meanes the May fal vpon the groſid? 
Roſſ, Belike thefalling ſickneſle. (wilde: 
Anto.] cannot brooke this fight, my thoughts grow 

Herelies a wretch,on whome heauenneuer {milde. 
Roſſ, What ſeruant,nere a word,and I hereman? 

I would ſhoot ſome ſpeach forth, to ſtrike the time 

With pleaſing touch of amorous complement, 

Say ſweere,whatkeepes thy minde, what think'ſt thou 
Alb.Nothing,  . | on? 
Roſſa, Whats that nothing? | 

Alb. A 


* 


e 


Jt 
To 


| Roſſ.P 


eAntonio and Mellida. 


Alb.zA womans conſtancie. 
Roſſa, Good, why,would'ſt thou haue vs fluts,& ne- 
uer ſhift the veſtur of our thoughts? Away for ſhame. 
Alb,O no, thart too conſtant to afflit my heart, 
Too too firme fixed in vnmooued ſcorne. 
iſh,piſhs I fixed in vamooued ſcorne? 
gr 1 loue thee ronight, 

Alb. But whome to morrow? 

Roſſ. Faith,as the toy puts me in the head, 

Bal, And pleaſed the marble heauens,now would I 
mightbe the roy,to put you in the head,kindly to con- 
ceipt my my my : pray you giue in an Epithite for 

Fel, Roaring,roaring, . (loue., 
O loue thou haſt murdred me, made mea ſhadowe, 
and you heare not Balurdo,but Balurdos ghoſt, 

Roſſa. Can a ghoſt ſpeake? 

Bl. Scuruily, as I doe. 

Roſſ. And walke? 

Zal, Atter their faſhion, 

Roſſ. And cate apples? 

Bal, In aforr,in their garbe. 

Feli, Pree thee Flavia be my miſtreſle, 


Fla.Y our reaſon,good Feliche? ; 
 Fel.Faith,] haueninetecne miſtreſles alreadie, andI 


not much diſdeigne that thou ihold'ſt make vp rhe tul 


ſcore. 
Fla.Oh, I heare you make common places of your 


miſtreſſes, to pertorme the office of memory by. Pray 
you,in auncient times were notthoſe ſatten hoſe * In 


good faith, now they arenew dyed, pinkt & ſcoured, 


My they 


The firſt Parte of 


they ſhowe as well as ifrhey were new. 

What, mute Balwrdo? 

 Feli.l infaith,8twere not for printing,and painting, 

my breech, and your face would be out of reparation, 
Bal, 1, an faith, and twere not for printing, 6 poin- 

ting, my breech, and your face would be out of repa- 

ravon, | | 
Fel.Good againe,Echo. 
Fla.Thouart,by nature, too foule to be affeed, 
Felj,Andthou;by Arrt,too faire to be beloued. 

By wits life, moſt ſparke ſpirirs,buthard chance. 

La ty dine. | 
Pie. Gallants,the night growes old; & downy ſleep 

Courts ys, to cntertainehis company: OL) 

Our tyred lymbes, bruſ'd in the morning fight, 

Intreatſoftreſt , andgentle huſhet —_ 

Fill out Grecke wines z prepare freſh creſſit-light: 

Weele hauea banquet: Princes, then good night, 


«Th: Cornets ſounda Synnet , and the Duke goes out in 
ſtate As they are 2oins out , Antonio ſtayes Melliare 
the reſt Exeunt, | 

| you? 
An, Whatmeanes theſe ſcattred looks?why tremble 

Why quake your thoughts,in your diſtraQed eyes? 

ColleR your ſpirits, Madam; what doe you ſee? 

Doſt not beholde a ghoſt? 

Look,look whete he ſtalks, wraptvp in clouds of grief, 

Darting his ſowle, vpon thy wondring eyes. 


Looke,he comes towards thec; ſee, he ſtretcherh out 


His 


ep 
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His wretched armes to girt thy loued waſte, 
With a moſt wiſht embrace:{ee'ſt him not yer? 
Nor yet?Ha, Melida;zthou wellmaiſterre:; 
Forlookesz he walkes not like 4210910: 
Like that Aatonio,that-rhis morning ſhone, 
In gliſtefing habilliments ofarmes, 7 
To fteize his loue, ſpight of hec fathers ſpite: 
Burtlike himſelfe,wrertched,and miſcrable, - 
Baniſhr, forlorne,deſpairing,ſtrook quite through, 
With ſinking griefe,rowld vp in ſeauen-fould doubles 
Of plagues, vanquiſhable : harkehe ſpeakes to thee. 
Mell, Alas, I can not heare,nor ſee him. 
Anto,\Why?al this night about the roome he ſtalkt, 

And groand, and houl'd,with raging paſſion, 
To.view his loue (lite blood of all his hopes, 
Crowne of his fortunes )clipt by ſtrangers armes, 
Looke bur behinde thee. 

Mel.O, Antonio; my Lord, my Loue, my 


- An.Leaue paſſion,feerfor time,place,aire,& earth, 


Are all our toes: feare,and be icalous; faire, 

Re chants 

Mel. Deare heart; ha, whether? 
Anto, O,tis no matter whether,bur lets fly. 

Ha! now thinke ont,I haue nere a home: 

No father,triend,no country to imbrace * 

Theſe wretched limbes: the world,the All thatis, 


Is all my foe: a prince not worth adoite : 


Onelie my heads ou co gh rate, 


Worth twentic doublePiſtolets, 
To him that canbut 9 fronithdlc ſhoulders. - 


-"'D4z But 


But come ſweete creature, thou ſhalt be my home; 
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My father, country, riches, and my friend: 
My all, my ſoulez andthou and I will live: 
(Lets thinkelike what)and thou and L willliue 
Like vnmatcht mirrors of calamitie. 
The iealous eare of night eaue-drops our talke. 
Holde thee;thers a iewell;& look theezrhers anote 
That will dire& thee when,where, how to flyz 
Bid me adieu, 

Mell.Farewel bleak miſery. 

Anto. Stay ſweet, lets kifſe before you goe.. 

Mel. Farewell deare ſoule. 

Anto. Farewell my life, my heart. 


ACTVS TERTIVS 


q Enter CAndrugio in armour, Lucio with aſheepeheard 
gowne in his hand, and a Page, | 
| | Fed aaa (flakes, 


w_ Snotyon pleame,the ſhuddering mome thar 


es, ©. 
£1 . ww ”-—_ wyue [I COEEY — 2 =—< 


With filuer tinur,the caſt vierge of heauen? 
Lu thinkeit is,ſo pleaſe your excellence, 
Andr. Away, I hauc tio excellence to pleaſe. 
Pree the obſerue the cuſtome ofthe world, 
That onely flatters greatneſle, States cxalts. 
Andpleaſe my excellence! O Lacio. - 
Thou haſt bin euer heldreſpeRed deare, 
Euen pretious to _#ndriezor irunoſtlone., 
Good, flatternot.Nay, if thou giuftnotfaith 
ThatT am wretched, O read thatreadthat. 


Piers 


_ CNS + + = 9g 
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{fy Piero Sforza, tothe Italian 
Princes, fortune. 


FE XCELLENT, the inft ouerthrowe , Andrugio 
tooke in the Venetian gulfe, hath ſo aſſured the Geno- 
waies of the taftice of his cauſe, and the hateſulneſſe of ht 
perſon, that they hane baniſht him and all his family : and, 
for no of their peace with vs haue vowed , that if 
he, or his ſore, can be attached, toſend vs boththeir heads, 
Wee therefore, by force of our vnited league , forbid you to 
. harbour him, or his blood: but if you apprehend his perſon, 
we intreat you to ſend him, or hs bead, tows. For wee vowe 
by the honoar of our blood, to recompence any man that 
bringzeth hi head, with twentie thouſand deuble Piſtolcts, 
and the indeering to our choyſeſt loue. 


From Venice: Pitko SFORZA., 


Andr, My thoughts are fixt in contemplation 
Why this huge earth,this monſtrous animal, 
Thar eates her children, ſhould not haue eyes & ears 
Philoſophie maintaines that Natur's wiſe, 
And formes no vicleſle or vnperte& thing, 
Did Nature make the earth,or the earth Nature? 
For earthly durr makes all things, makes the man, 
*Moulds me yp honour; and like a cunning Dutchma, 
Paints me a puppit cuen with ſeeming breath, 
And giues a fot appearance of a ſoule, 
Goecto, goe to; thoulielt Philoſophy, 
| E Nature 
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Nature formes things vnperfe&,vſeleſle,vaine. 
Why made ſhe not the carth with eyes and cares? 
That ſhe might ſee deſert,and heare mens plaints; 
That when a ſoule is ſplitted,ſunke with pricte, 
He might fall thus, vpon the breaſt otearth; 
And in her earc, halloo his miſery: py 
Exclaming thus, O thou all bearing earth, (mouths, 
Which men doe gape for, till thou cramſt their 
And choakſ their thrors with diſt:Ochanne thy breſt, 
Andlet me ſinke into thee. Looke who knocks; 
Anarnziocals, ButO,ſhe's deafe and blinde. 
A wretch, but leane relicfe on earth can finde, 
Lu, Sweet Lord,abandon paſlton,and diſarme, 
Since by the fortune of the rumbling ſea, 
Ve are rowl'd vp, vpon the Yenice marſh, 
Lets clip all fortune, leaſt more lowring fate 
And,More lowring fate? O Lucio,choak that breath, 
Now I defie chaunce. Fortunes browe hath frown'd, 
Euen to the vemoſt wrinkle it can bend: 
Her venom's ſpit, Alas,what country reſts, 
What ſonne, what comfort that ſhe can depriue? 
Tryumphes not Yerice in my ouerthrow? 
Gapes not my natiue country for my blood? 
Lies not my ſonne tomb'd inthe ſwelling maine? 
And yet more lowring fare? There's nothing ler 
Vnto.Adnurnzio,but LAndrugio: 
And thatnor miſchief,force,diftreſſe,nor hel can rake. 
Fortune my fortunes, not my minde ſhall (hake, 
Lu,Speake like your ſelfe:but giue me leaue,my Lord, 
To wiſh your ſaferie, If you are but ſeene, 
, Your 
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Your armes diſplay you; therefore put them off, 


And take | (foes? 
And, \Would't thou haue me go vnarm'd amongmy 

Being beliegd by paſſion,entring liſts, 
To combat with deſpaire and mightic gricke: 
My ſoule beleaguerd with the cruthing ſtrength 
Ot ſharpe impatience. Ha ZLucio,goe vnarm'd? 
C m Cen _ of thy brith 
My ſelfe,my ſelfe will dare all oppoſits: 
TAR i na vnuan wiſh power: 
Cornets of borſe ſhall preſſe th'vogratefull earth; 
This hollow wombed maſſe ſhall inly grone, 
And murmur to ſuſtaine the waight of armes: 
Gaſtly amazement,with vpſtartedhaire, 
Shall hurry on before,and vſher ys, . 
Whil'ſttrumpets clamour,with.a ſound of death, 

 Lu,Peace,good my Lord,your ſpeach isal roo light, 
Alas,ſurucy your fortunes, lookewhar'sleft _ | 
Of all your ne and your ytmgſt hopes? 
A weake 01d man,a Page,and your pooreelte. 

And. Anarugiolives,and a faire caulc of armes, 

Why that's an armie all inuincible, | 
He who hath that, hath a battalion |, - þ 
Royal,armgur ofproofe,hugetroups of barbed ſteeds, 
Maine ſquares of pikes, millions of harguebuſh. | 
O, a faire cauſc ſtands firme,and will abide. 


| Legionsof Angel fightypon her fide, 


La.Then,noble Ipirit, {lide in ſtrangediſguiſe, 


Vnto ſome gratious Prince,and ſoiourne there, 
Tull time, and fortune giue reuenge firme meanes. _ 
| E 2 | 4n&, No 
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And Noile not truſt the:honour of a man: 
Goldcis growne great, and makes per fidiouſneſſe 

A common' water in moſt Princes Courts: 
He's in the Chekle-roule:z Ile nottruſtmy blood; 
I know none breathing,but will-cogge a dye 
For twentic thouſand double Piſtolets,; » 
How goesthe time? | 
Lc, I ſaw no ſunne-to day. | 
And No ſun wil ſhine,wherepoor 4vareciobreaths, 
My ſoule growes heauieyþboy lets haue-aſong: : *: . 
eel ing yet, faith,cuen deſpite of fate, 


CANTANT. 


Aud, Tis a good boy, & by my troth;well ſnng. 
O,and thoy felt my griete,[-warrant thee, | 
Thou would ſt hane {trook diuifionto the height; 
And made thelife ofmuſitkebteath:hold boy:why fo? 
For Gods ſake call me not Anaruzio, - ' ' 
That | may ſoone forget whatI haue bin. 

For heauens name, name not Antonio; 

That] may not rememberhe was'mine. | 

Well, ere yon ſunne ſet;ile ſhew my felfe my ſelfe, 

Worthy my blood. I was a Duke; that's all. 

No matter whether, but from whence we fall. Exeart, 
«| Enter Feliche walking,unbrac't. | 

Fe.Caſtilio? Alberto? Bahizdo? none vp? © 
Forobſco? Flattery; nor thorrvp yer: 

Then there's no Corrrier ſtirring :that's firme truth? 
{ cannor {leepe: Felwheſeldomacretts: S 
HF 4 kk » «4 
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1n theſe court lodgings. I haue walke all night, 
To ſee if the noturnall court delights 
Could force meenuie their felicitie: 
And by plaine troth; I will confeſle plaine troth: 
I enuienothing, but the Trauenſe light, 
O, haditeyes, and cares, and tongues,it might 
See ſport, heare ſpeach of moſt ſtrange ſurquedries. 
O,it chat candle-light were made a Poet, 
He would proouea rare firking Satyriſt, 
And drawe the core forth of okun's {1n. 
Well, I thanke heauen yer,that my content 
Canenuienothing,but poore candle-light. 
As for the other gliſtering copper ſpangs, 
That gliſten in thetyer of the Court, 
Praiſe God, I eyther hate, or pittic them. 
Vell, here ile fleepe till thatthe ſceane of vp 
Is paſt at Court, O calme huſhtrich content, 


Is there a being bleſlednefle without thee? (reſt, 


How ſoft thou down'ſt the couch where thou doſt 
Nectar tolife,thou ſweet Ambrolian feaſt: 


« Enter Caftilio and his Page: Caſtilio with a caſting bottle 
of ſweete water in his hand,ſprinkling Wy 4 lfe. 


Caſt, Amnot Ia moſt ſveete youthnow? 
1] Cat. Yes,when your throat's perfum'd; your veric 
Noe ſmell of Amber greece. O ſtay fir,ſtay; (words 
Sprinkle ſome ſweete water to your ſhooes heeles, 
| Thatyour miſtreſle may ſwear you haue a ſweet toor, 
Caſt, Good,very good,very paſſing paſſing good. 
251 E 3 


Fel, 
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Fel.Fut,what trebble minikin {queaks there,ha? good? 
very good, very very good? 

Caſli, I will warble to the delicious concaue ofmy 
Miſtreſſeeare: and ſtrike her thoughts with 
Thepleafing touch of my voice. 


CANTANT,. 


Caſt.Feliche, health,fortune,mirth,and wine, 
Fel,Tothee my loue divine. 
Caf. I drinke to thee, ſweering. 
Fel Plague on thee for an Aſie. 
Caft, Now thou haſt feene the Conrt; by the perfec- 
Ction ofit,doſt not enuie it? | 
Fl. I wonder it doth not enuie me. | 
Vhy man, I haue bene borne vpon the ſpirits wings, 
The1oules ſwift Pegaſus, the fantafic: 
And from the height of contemplation , 
Haue view'd the feeble joynts men totter on, 
I enuie none; but hate, or pittic all. 
For when I'viewe,with an intentiue thought, 


- 


That creature faire; but proudzhim rich,but ſor: 


Th'other witticz but vameaſured arrogant: 

Him great; yet boundleſle in ambition: 

Him high borne; but of baſe life: to'ther feard; 
Yertfeared feares, and fears moit,to be moſt loued: 
Him wiſe; but madca foole for publick vic: : 
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Yet amply ſuted,with allfull content: 

Lord,how I clap my hands,and ſmooth my brow, 
Rubbing my quiet boſome, toſling vp 
A gratefull ſpirit to omnipotence! 

Caſt. Ha,ha: but if thouknew'{t my happineſle, 
Thou wouldſt even grate away thy ſouleto duſt, 
In enuy of my ſweete beatitude: 

I cannotſleepe for kifles; I can not reſt 
F or Ladies letters, that importune me 
With ſuch vnuſed vchemence of loue, 
Straightto ſolicit then:,that 

Feli.Confuſion ſeize me, butT thinke thoulyeſt, 
Why ſhould I notbe ſought to then alwell? 

Fut, me thinks,1I am as like a man, 

Troth, I haue a good head of haire,a checke 
Not as yet wan'd ;a legge,faith,in the full, 

I ha not a red beard; takenot tobacco much: 
And S'lid,for other parts of manlinefle 

Caſt, Pew waw , you nere-accourted them in 

pompe: 
Put your good parts in preſence,gratioutly. 
Ha,and you had,why they would hacome of,sprung 
To your armes:and fu'd,and prai'd,and vow'd; 
And opened all their ſweetneſle to your loue. 
Fel.There are anumber of ſuch things,as then 
Haue often vrg'd meto ſuch loole beliete: 
But S'lid you alldoe lye,you all doe lie. | 
I haue put on goodeloathes,and ſnugd my face, 
Strook a faire wench,with a ſmart ſpeaking eye: 
Courtedin all forts,blunt,and paſlionate ;. 


E4 Had. - 
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Had opportunitie put themto the ah: 
And,by this light,I finde them wondrous chaſte, 
Impregnable; perchance a kiiſe, or ſo: 
But for the reſt , O moſt incxorable. 
Caſt. Nay then ifaith,prce thee looke here. 
| Shewes him the ſuperſeription of a ſeeming Letter. 
Fel.T o her moſt eſtecmed,l:w d,and genera ſeruant Sig. 
Caſtilio Baltha?ar. | 
Preethe from whome comes this? faith I muſt ſee. 
From hr th.t is denoted tothee,in moſt private ſweetes of 
lone; Roſſaline. 
Fas 29M my comfort,I muſtſce the reſt; 
I mutt, ſans ceremonie,faithT mult. 
Feliche takes away the letter by force. 
Caſt, O, youſpoyle my rufte, vnſet my haire; good 
away. | | 
= for ſtrait canuas, thirteene pence, halte 
penny. Item foran elle and a halfe of taffata to couer 
your olde canuas dubblet,foureteen ſhillings, & three 
pence, Slight, this a tailors bill, | 
_ Caſt, Inſooth itis the outſide of her letter;on which 
Irooke the copie of a tailors bill, 
D;/.But tis not croſt,, I am ſure of that. Lord have 
mercie on him, his credit hath giuen vp the laſt gaſpe. 
Faithile leaue him; for hee lookes as melancholy as 
a wench the firſtnightſhe Exit, 
Feli. Honeſt musk-cod, twill not be ſo ſtitched toge- 
ther; take that, and that, and belie no Ladies loue : 
{wcare no more by Ieſu: this Madam, that Ladie 
hence goe,forſweare the preſence,trauaile three years 
| » tO 
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to þury this baſtinads: auoide, puffe' paſte,auoide, 
Caſt, And tellnotrmy Ladie mother ,Vell, as I am 
true gentleman,itſhe had not wild me on her blefling, 
nor to ſpoyle my face;it I could not finde in my heart 
to fight,would I might nere cate aPotatoe pye more. 


a] Enter Balurdo , backward; Dildo following bim with 4 
— looking glaſſe m one hand, + a candle inthe other hand: 
Flauia following him backward, with a looking glaſſe in 
one hand, and 4 candle in the other ;, Roſſatene following 
her, Balurds and Roſſaline fland ſetting of ſacer: and ſo 


'  #heSceane begins, 


s Fel, More foole,more rare fooles! 44. for time and 
lace enough, and large enough,-to ate theſe 
PHE: w_ be mn rare Scene of folly, if 
the plat could bearc it. 
> ., Bak. By the ſuger-candy sky , holde vp the glaſſe 
bjigher,thatl mayſecto ſwear in faſhion-O;one loofe 
more would hamade them ſhine i neakes , mY 
would hauc ſhonelike my myſtreſſe browe. Euen fo 
the Duke frownes for allthis Curſond world: oh thar 
gernie kils,ir kils, By.my golden VVhar's the richeſt 
ftung about me? nk 1 
Dl, Your teeth, 4, 
Bal, By my golden teeth, hold vpzthat I may put in: 
bold vp. ay, Colony ſee toput on my 'gloues. 
D//.O,delicious ſweet cheekt maſter,if youdiſcharge 
but one glance from thelcuell of thatſer facet O, you 


- willſtrike a wenchz youle make any wench loue you. 


oo! Balur,By 
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Balur By Tefu, I think E am as cleganta Courtier,” 
as How lik'ftrhoumy ſvite? 
Catz. All, beyond all,no peregal:youare wondred at, 
for an aſle. 
Bal.\Well, Dildo, no chriſten creature ſhall knowe 
hereafter,what I will doe for thee heretofore. 
Roſ.Here wantsa little white, Flawia. 
D/.1,but maſter,you haue one little falt; you leepe 
open mouth d. uh 
Ball, Peweghou icſtſt. In good ſadneſſe, Ilehane a 
Lokingglaſſenail'd to the rhe teſtarn of ehe bed, that 
I may ſeewhenlT ſleep, whethertis ſo,ornot; take heed 
you lye not: goe to,take heede you lic not, 
Fla.By. my.troth, you looke as like the princeſſe;now 


 F, butherlipis.lip 15 alittle reddergavery: litde 


redder: but by the helpe of Art,or Nature,ereI chige 
my perewigge, mine ſhall be as red Fn nh 
FlO, I,thar face,that eye,thatſmile,that writhing of 
your bodice, thatwanton dandling. of your fan,becoms 
prethely,ſo ſweethly , tis euen the goodeſt Ladie that 
breathes, the moſt amiable Faith the fringe of 
your ſattin peticote is ript.Good faith madam;they ſay 
youare themoſt bounteous Lady to your women, that 
cuer O moſtdelitious beauticl-Good Madam 
letmekith it. 
41... E-Enter Piero, ED 
Fek;Rarsſport,rare ſport! Ai female foole,and a fe 
malcflatterer, .- -} FJ 1230900) 2:1 2, | = 
Ref. Bodic amee;the Duke:awaythe'glaſſe.: ' ' | 
Bie.Fake vp your papet, Rſſuline,. i 
endl 4 Ryſſ.Nos 
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efntonio and Mellida. 
Rofſs.Not mine,my Lord. 
Pie, Not yours,my Ladic? Ile ſee what tis, 

Bal, And how does my fweete miſtreſſe? O Ladie 
dearc,cuen as tis an'olde fay, Tis an old horſe can nci- 
ther wighy, nor wagge his taile: cucnſo doe I holde 
my ſet face ſtill: euen ſo,tis a bad courtier that can nci- 
ther diſcourſe, nor blow his noſe. 

Pie, Mcetme at Abrahams, the Iewes,wherc I bought 
my Amazons diſguiſe.A ſhippe lies in the port,ready 
bound for England; make haſte,come priuate. 
Eq Enter Caſtilio, Foroboſco, 

Antonio, F Ns Balurde?run, 
keepe the Palace, poſtto the ports, gocto h- 
nay pn an ra now 7 {cud 4. the Ah A 
runne to the gates, ſtop the gundolets, let none p 
the marſh, doe all at once, Antonio?his head, his head. 
Keep youthe Court, the reſt ſtand ſtill, or runne, or 
oe, orſhoute, or ſearch, or ſcud, or call, or hang,or 
oe doc doe, ſu ſuſu, feraching :I know not who who 
who , what I do dodo, nor who who who, where 
I am; TT be 
0 triſla traditriche, rea,ribalda fortuna, | 
Negando mi vindetta mi cauſe (ers morte, 
Fel, Ha ha ha.I could breake my ſplene at his im- 
patience. 
Anto. Alma & zratioſa fortuna fuate favorevole, 
Et fortunati fiano vneti del mia dulce Hellida, Mel- 


Gaz. 


Mel Alas 4ntonio,] haue loſt thy note, 
F2 A 
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A number mount my ſtairesz/tle ſtraight retirtne. 
Fel, Antonio, - 

Benot affright,ſwecte Prince; appeaſe thy fearc, 
Buckle thy ſpirits vp,put all thy wits. . 

In wimble action, or chouartſurpriz; d. 

Ante.l carenor. 
Fel, Art mad,or deſperate?or 
Anto,Borh,bothall.all:I pree:chee letmee ly; 

Spight of you all,I can, and 1 will dy. 

Fel. You are diſtraught; O,this is madneflc breaths. 
4n.Each man take hence life, butno man death: 

Hee'sa good fellow, and keepes open houfe: 

A thouſand chouſand waics lead tochis gate, 

Tohis widemouth'd porch: when'nigeard life .'. 

Hath bur one little, littlewicker rhrough. 

We wring our {clues inro this wretched world, 
Topule, and weepe,exclaime,to curſe and raile, } 
To fret,andban the fares;to ſtrikethe carch  : 2 
As I doc now. Astoxio;curie thy birth, | 
Anddie. 

Fel. Nay,heauens my comfort,now youare -peruerſes 
You know I alwaies lou'q you; pree thee live; :. ++ 
Wile thou ſtrike deadethy triengs, drawe mournin "S 
teares 

An Alas, F dichel ha.nere a friend; 
No country, father;brother,kinfman left 
To weepe my fate,orfighmyfuncrall: 


. Troule but vp and downe,and fill a feat ak 
 Inthedarckecaueot dusky nuery. - | ey, 


aF Feli.Forcheauen ;the Duke: comes:hold you,take my 
| Slinke 


eAntonioarnd 1M olds. 


Slinke to my chamber, looke youz thatis itz . 
There ſhall you finde a ſuite I wore at ſea: - 
Take it,and ſlippe away. Nay,pretious, . 
If youle be peeniſh, by this light, Lle fiveare, 
Thou ratl'4{t vpon:tby loue before ona _ 
And call'd her "aan f 
Azt. Sheele not credit thee. | | 
Fel.Fur,thar's all onc;ile defame thy loue; 
And make thy deade trunke held in videregard, 
Ant Wileneeds hane it ſo? why then 4-torm, 
Vine : DES rn deſperts acl faro. 


« Enter Piers, Galeat7o, Malzagenie, ;F or#boſco., Bu 
wnE 0h with weapoms:, i i 1 


Piero,O,my ſweet Princes,was enot otbraucly found? 
Euentherel maſs thenore,cuen there 1t ys 

I kifle the place for ioy;rhat there tt 
This way > hate vs _ 7 
Ile keepe this gate my ſelfe : Q gallant _ 
Ile drinke carouſcvnto- your countries ro 


Euen in Antonio's trill... 
al. Lord blefle vs this beekeh 1s hn El? hn 


a Sergeants voice,when he cries; Larveſt. 
LN, SER AE AENISaIIn.. /; 
Piero; heregwhere man;wheres. | OAT 
A FIT me me purſuc him devine the 
marſh, - 
Fic, Holdghere «my ſigner, rakeagundeler: 


91; + F3 Bring 
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Bring me his head, his head; and by minkhonoer;! its 

Ile make thee thewealrhicſt Mariner that breathes. 
Anto.lle ſweate my bloode out; till L haue him ſafe, 
Pje,Speakeheartily ifaith,good Mariner. 

O, weewillmountin eryumph:ſoone;xmnight, 

Ile ſer his head vp. Lets thinke where, -! 3. 

Bal, Vp on his ſhoulders,that's the fitteſt place for 
it. If it benot as firas if it were made for NICs Ll" 
ns ns an aſor,anafle. :. *: 

* Ef Enter Mellida inÞ age attive denincing. - 
Pie.Sprightly,ifaith. In teoth he's ſomwhae like . 

My daughter Melida: but alas poore ſoule, 

Her honour heeles ,god knowes,arc halfe fo li gle. 
Mel .Eſcap't I am,ſpite ofmytathers ſpight | 
Pie, Ho,this will warme my dofoime cre licepe. 

Enter Flauiarunning. .'. \._ 
Fla.O my Lord, your daughter. . pls 
Pie. I, I, my daughter's ba enough, warrant thee- 

This vengeance on thobay will leogthenoe out 

My daicsvnmeaſuredly;  - ... | 

It ſhall be chronicled, time to come; 

Piero Sfor7a (ewe Andrugie's nw 

Fla.l,but my Lord,your dau 

Pie.l, [ my good wench,ſhe is fafes dabagh, 

Fla.O ,then,my Lord,you know ſhe's run ava 

Pie. Run away,away,how run away?.. - «< (ther. 
Fla She's vaniſhtinan inſtante gone knowes whe- 


© 'Pie,Purſue;pu poltſcudaway.. '/ 
q Feliche ſing; And was not good king Salomon, 


Flyx allroa romegide;cry;houe,urry, baſte: "OY 


eAnteme and Mellida. 
Hafte, hurryſhoure,cry,ride,rowe; all, fl 
DPI hats ry way about, "9 4 - 
Maldetta fortena sby condura arte 
Che fars,che diroquy fugir tanto mal.! 
Cafi. Twas you that ſtruck mecuennow:was ic nor? 
Fel.It was I that ſtruck you caen-now. 
Caſt.You baſtinadocd me , ?rake it. 
Fel.I baſtinadoed you,and-you tooke it, - 
Caft;Faixhfic,lhane the richeſt Tobacco inthe court 
for you; Iwouldbe gladto make, you ſais faftion, if 1 
haue wrongedyot.. l1would not: Sunſhould fer Vs 
pon your anger; gileme your hand; --/--;--- 
Fel.Content faith, ſo thow'lr breede 0-07 fucks 


Iharenormpanybiitmars lewd quiaizjcs.. {+ eee 
ACTVS QVARTVS_ 


Enter Awends.in his ſea gowne running, 

STOP: , ip Yrteniolay rivebins SL 
aine breaths vaing breath,” 4”rore'} ”"Y 
He cannotfinde hiſcle, notſcize eng ary Ne 8. 
Alas, this that owt (683 is thi64 Hoon,” fig wor, 0) 
Hisfp Hieithkeboths HP4#4 Cours, T3 on 254007 3t : 
Hurling a6 6 bg atuleies; 9111T9v To 230 166 4 
Le, ha rmns + of Milligesn' 0110 ſh 5i Ono. | 
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Coney yps-mares _—_ clafp'ra' we rtf. Fi 
Within m e roſe beingranedw 
My hand 5am a little breath-of ſweete: a 
So may mans trunkez hisſpirir flipr awaie, 
Holds ſtill a faint perfume of his (weerghelt,- . 
Tis fo; for whendifcarfiaepowersflimout,:.. -1 + 
Androme in progrefle,throughthe bofidsof Sake 
The ſoule it ſelfe allops along with them,. 
As chieferaine of this winged eroope of thought, 
Whilſtthe dull lodge offpiricſtanderh waſte, | . 
Vntill theſoule rhwAs from: WharwaſtI ſaid? 
O.,this is naught,but I melancholie, os 
I hausbeene: © / 

Thit Morpheus tender chip Et - Coen germane 
Beare with me good + 

Mellid Þ :clodvppn clod thus fall. p | 


Helli is eBees 5 yet heauen isvuer all. 


Yi 1757 \ 
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< Enter dwdragios, ins Cale ond 
yer Come: noe inc 98 cat: a4 baſe wh wor 


Rootercooresalsghryar ſeeded,new cur Vee. 


O,thou haſt wronged:Nature; La9105;1; 
But bootes not muchgthay burpurlu'l CY 


That cuts off vertue, foxeit, comes toggrowth 

Leaſt it ſhould ſeed;andſo orenun her ſonne;.. 

Dull pore-blindg; ay as FI 009 7 
Ther no peier il anna, Mn 1; 


Thatluk 4 PF. 
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eAntomoand Mellida. 
Right prudent, thateſteemes nd cfeacutSiind:-. 
Great policy the leaſt things ro'miftriiſt;. 


Giue me Aﬀay How we erticck aveathedle now: / 
L.A ſtrong conceiptisrich,ſo moſt men dfen me: 


Ifnot to be, tiscomfortyer ts ſeeme, 1 > + 
And.\Why man;I neutet'wasa Prince tillnow.: 
Tisnotthe bared pate,the bended knees, 
Guilt tipſtaues, Tyrrian purple,chaires of ſtate, 
Troopes of pide butterflies, that flutter {til} 
In-greatnefle ſummer, thatconfirme prince: 
Tis not the vaſauory breath ofm ultitudes, 
Showing and clapping, with confuſed dinne; 
That makes a Prince; No Luciohe Sa king, 
A truc rightking;that dares doc'arighr SAaucwrong, 
Feares nothing mortall;biitto be vnluſt, © | 
Who is not blowne vp with the Aattering puffes 
Ot ſpungy Sycophants : VWho ſtands ynmou'd, 
Deſpight the ttiſtling of opinion: | 
Who canenioy himſclfe,maugte the thedrig 
That ſtriue go preſle his quiet ont of him: 
Who fits vpon Tones footeſtoole,as T doe, 
Adoring , not afteQting, maicſtie: 
Whoſe brow is wreathed with-the filuer crowne 
Ofcleare content: this, Lucio,is aking. 
And of this empire,euery man's poſleſt, 
That's worth his ſoule. 
Lnu.My Lord,the Genowaies had wontto fy 
And.,Name not the Genowaes: that very word 
is mequite, makes mevile paſſions ſlaue. 
O, you that made open = plibbery Ice 
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With louder ſhours of tryumph launched out 
Into the ſurgy maine of goucrnment: 
Was neuer Prince with. more deſpight caſt out, 
Left ſhipwrackt, baniſht,@n moreguiltleſle ground. 
© rotten props of the craz'd multitude, 
How you ſtil double,faulter,ynder the lighteſt chance 
Thar ſtraines your vaines. Alas,one battlc loſt, 
Your whoriſhloug, your drunken healths,your houts 
and ſhouts,  . 
Your ſmooth God ſaue's,and all your diuelslaſt. 
That tempts ourquict ,to yourthell of throngs. 
Spit on me Lyecio,forT am turnd {laue: 
Obferue how paſſion domineres ,ore me. 
Lu,No wonder,noble Lord,hauing loſt aſonne, 
A country,crowne,and | 
4nd] Lacio,hauing loſt a ſonne,a ſonne, 
A country,houlſe, crowne,ſonne.0 /arer,miſerers lares, 
Which ſhall 1 firſt deplore? My fonne,my fonne, 
My deare ſweete boy,my deare Antonio... 
Ant. Antonio? 
And.l,eccho,[;-Imecanc Mniomo. 
An. Antonio,who meancs Antonio? 
And.\Where art? what art?knoaw'ſt thou _4ntonio? 
Anm.Yes. | 
And. Liucs hee? 
Ant.No. 
LAnd.\Vherelics bee deader: 
. Ant, Here., 


eAntonio and eMellida, 
And, Where? TS. 
Ant. Here. 
Andy, Artthou Antonio? 
Anti thinke I am, (fclfer 
And.Doſt thou but think? Whart,doſt notknow thy 
AmHeis a foolethatthinks heknowes himſelfe. 
And,\ pon thy faith to heauen, giue thy name. 
Ant, 1 wcre not worthy of 4»dragio's blood, 
ItI denied my name's #:0nr0, - 
And.l were not wotthy to be call'd thy father, 
If 1denied my name Andrugio, 
And doſt thouliue:O,let me kifle thy cheeke, 
And deaw thy browe with trickling drops of ioy. 
Now heauens will be doneefor? have liu'd | 
To ſee my toy, my ſonic Awtonio: 
Giue me thy hand; nowfortune doe thy worſt, 
His blood,thar lapt thy fpititin the wombe, 
Thus(in his lone)will make his armes thy tombe, 

Ant Blefle not the bodie with your twining armes, 
Which is accurſtof heauen. O,whar black ſinne. 
Hath bin committed by our auntient houſe, 

Whoſe ſcalding vengeance lights v4 "gn our heads, ' 
Thar thus the world, and forrnne caſts vs our, 
As loathed obieRs,ruines branded ſlaues. 

And. Doe not expoſtulate the heauens will 
But,O,remember to forgetthy felfe: 

Forget remembrance what thou once haſt bin. 
Come,creepe with me from outthis open ayre. 


Euen trees haue will berray our life» 
1am araifing ofour - _—_ boys Which 
2 ic 


a 
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Which fortune willnot enuie,tis ſo meane, © 
And like the world(all durt)there ſhalt thou rippe 
The inwards of thy fortunes,in mine cares, 
Whilſt I fit weeping,blinde with paſſions teares; 
Then jle/begin, and weele ſuch-order keepe, 
Thar one ſhall till tell greefes, the other weepe, 
« Exit Andrugioleauing Antonio, and hy Page, 
Ant.Lle follow you. Boy,preethee ſtay alittle. 
Thou haſt had a good voice, i&this,.colde marthe, 
Wherein-we larke-have not corrupted it, 
«| Enter Mellida,ſtanding oyt of ſizht, in her Pages ſmite. 
I pree thee ſing, but firra(marke youme) 
Let cach;norc breath the heartobpaſſion,. - 
The ſadextracture of extreameſbgriete. -, 
Make me a ſtraine; ſpeake,groning}like a bell, 
That towles departing (oules.. .. : F 
Breath me a point that mayinforce me weepe, 
To wring my hands.,to breake my curled breaſt, , ,.. 
Raue,and exclaime,lic groueling on the earth, 
Straight ſtartvp frantick,crying,.Melian. 
Sing bur, A»t9/ohath loſt Melida, 
And thou {halt.ſee mee(like a man pofſeſty __ - | / 
Howle out ſuch paſſion,gbatcuen this briniſh. marſh 
Will ſqueaſe out teares,from outhis ſpungy checkes, 
The rocks euen groane,and | 
Pree thee,pree thee fingt,, . | 
Or I ſhall nere ha done whenLam in \, 
Tis.harderfor me.end,then to. begin. 
qT be boy runnes a note, Anton breakes it, 
| Rorlooke thee boy,my griefe thathath no end, 


© ww F 


eAntonio and eM ellida. 
I may begin toplayne, but pree thee ſing, 


CANTANT. 


Mel Heauen keepe you!ttr. 
A»n.Heauen keepe you from me;fir, 
Mell,] muſt be acquainted with youfir. % 
Ant.\Vherefore? Art thou infected with miſery 
Seard with the anguiſhofcalamitie? 
Act thou true ſorrow, hearty griefe,canſt weepe? 
I am not for thee if thou rd os raue, 
q Antonio fals on the ground, 
Fall flat on the ground, and thus exclaime on heauen; 
O rrifling Nature, why cnſpiredſ{tthou breath 
Mell, Stay fir,I thinke you named Meliaa, 
Ant. Know'ſt thou Mellida? 
Mel.Yes. 
Ant Haſt thonſeene Melbda? 
Mell.Yes. ' 
Ant.Then haſt thouſcene the glory of her ſex, 
The muſick of Nature, the vnequall'd luſtre 
Of vnmartched excellence , the vaited ſweete 
Ofheauens graces,the moſt adored beautie, 
That euer ſtrooke amazementin the world. 
Mell, You ſeeme to.loue her. 
Am,With my very ſoule. 
Mel Shelenot requite itzall her loueis fixe 
ve a gallant, or Antorro, hes 
The Duke of Gemvas fonne. I was herPage: 
And often as I waited,ſhe would figh; 


The firſt partof 
O,deere Antonicz and to firengthenthought, + : 
Would clip my neck,and kiſle,and kifle me thus, 
Thercfore leauc louing her:fa,farth me thiriks, 

Her beautic is not halte ſo rauiſhin 
As you diſcourſe of; ſhe hath a freckled face, 
A lowe forchcad, anda lumpith cyec. | 

Ant.O heauen,thatI ſhould heareſuch blaſphemie, 
Boy,roguc,thoulicſt,and 
Spawento dell mio core dolce Mellida, 

Di eraus morte reſtore uero dolce Mellidg, 
Celeſtaſaluatrice ſovrana Mellida 
Del mio ſperar;trofeo vero Melliida, 
. Mel. Dilettagy ſoaue animamia Antonia, 
Godeuole beleJz4 corteſe Antonio» 
Signior m0 CF Virginal amare bell Antonio 
Guſto dell; mei ſenſi,car' Antonio, 
Ant.0 ſuamiſce il cor in n ſoaue baccio, 
Mel.Murono i ſenſi nel deſiate defria: 
Ant. Nel Cielo pus leſſer belts pia chiare* 

Mel.Nel mondo pol eſſer belta pia chiars? 

Ant.D ammi wn baccio da quellaboccabrata, 
Baſciammi, coglier I'#ura odorats 
Che in ſua negeia in quello dolce labra, 

Mel. Dammipimpers del two gradir amore 


Che bea me,coſempiterno honore, 

Coſ,coſi mi connerra morir. | 
Good ſweer,ſcout ore the marſh:formy hearttrembls 
Arecuery little breath char ſtrikes my earc, 1\ 

- Whenthoureturneſt: and ile diſcourſe 

How I deceiu'd the Court: then thou ſhall tell 


How 


eAntomoand Mellida. 


How thoueſcapr'ſt thewarch:weelc pointour ſpeech 

With Main ks comaes,and tack 

The liquid breath from out each others lips, 

414,Dul clod,no man but ſuch ſweeer fauour clips. 

I goe, and yet my panting bloodperſwades me ſtay. 
'Turne coward inher ſight? away,away. 
I thinke confuſion of Babelis falne vpon theſe louers, 
that they change theirlan ags but 1. teare mee , my 
maſter hauing but fained bo perſon of a woman, hath 
gottheir vnfained imperfeRion,and is growne double 
—_— : as for Melida, ſhe were no woman,it thee 
could not yeelde ſtrange language. Buthowſocuer, if 1 
ſhould fit in iudgement, tis an errourecaſicr to: be par- 
doned by the auditors, then excuſed by the authours; 
and yet ſome priuatereſpeR. may. rebate theedge of 
thekeener cenſure, 


' JG Enter Piero, Caſtilio, MatTagente, Forobeſce, Feliche, 
Galeai7o,Balurdogand hy P age, at another dore. 


Pie.,This way ſhee took: ſearch, my ſweet gentleme. 
How now Balurde,canſt thou mcete with any body? 

Bal.As1am true gentleman,l made my horſe ſwear, 
thathe bath nere adry.thrcad on him::and Ican-mecte 
with no liuing creature , but men &:. beaſtes, In good 
ſadneſſe,1 would haue ſworne I had ſeene Melia e- 
uennow: for1ſawe athing ſtirre vnder a hedge; and ] 
peep , andIipyeda thing: and [peer'd, and Itweerd 
vndcrneath : and trulya.right wiſe man mighthauc 
beene deceived:for it was - | 


G4 Pjero, 
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Pie, What, in the name F heauen? 
Bal. A dun cowe. 

Fel,.Sh'ad nere akettle on her head: 
Pie, Boy,didſt thouſee ayong Lady paſle this way? 

Gal, Why ſpeake younot? 

Bal. Gods neakes,proud elte, giuc the Duke reue- 
rence, ſtand bare wich a 
Whoghtheaucns blefle me: Melbds, HMelids, 

Pie. Where man,where? 1 

Balur,Turnd man, turnd man : women -weare the 
breaches,loe here, 

Pie. Light and vndutcous! kneele not, pecuiſh elfe, 
Speake nor,cntreate nor, ſhame vnto my houſe, * *- 
Curſe to my honour, VV here's 4n10n70? 

Thou traitrefle to my hate,whatis he ſhipe 
For England now: well whimpering harlot,hence. 
HMel.,Good father 
Pje.Good me no goods. Sceſt thou that ſprightly 
youthzere thou canſt rearme to morrow morning old, 
thou ſhalrcall him thy husband, Lord andloue. 

Hel Ay me. 

P7e,Blirt on your. ay mees,gard her ſafely hence. 
Drag her away, ile be your gard to night. 

Young Prince,mount vp your ſpirits, and prepare 
Toſolemnizeyour Nuprtials cue with popme, 
Gal, Thetime is ſcant:now nimble wits appeare: 
Phebus begins gleame,the welkin's cleare. 
Exeunt all,but Balurdo and his Page. 
Bal Nownimblewits appearc:ile my ſelfe appeare, 
Baluras's ſelte,that in quick wit doth ſurpaſle, Koa 
ill 


eAntomo and Mellida. 
Will ſhewthe Abfapcrofa OMe... | 

* Dil.Aſſeaſſ,: 
| Bal.Ile mount my / courfer,and moſt gallan dy oiiek 

Dil. Gallantly ockia too long,and 1tands; bardly 
in the verſe, fir. 

Bal Ile peake pure rime, and will lobrauely pranke 
it, thatile Te lonchles pranke, pranks it: 2 rime for 
pranke it? 

Dil.Blankit. | 
. Bal. Thartile tofle loueylike ado ge ina, 65 er TV 
ha, in deede law. T.thinkeyha ha, I dunke ba bay] thipk 
I hall tickle the Muſes, And I firike it nor:deade, ſay, 
Balurdo thou art an arrant ſor, 

.. Dil, Balurdp, thou art an arrant ſor. 


"<q Ext Andruginand Antonia wreathed together, - 


And.Now,come viited force of cuphiles deats 
Come, Mende of fretting anguiſh,lcaue diſtzeſſ 


EE ona raapalrres = | 
Cant lo = antidote, | 


dy em a —_ can breah 
tn by ele Fa hc hy ROW Yr . 


Why doſt thou wepet alas,where's Melhas? 


Py (6%, bv doth intade myblosd, 


My ſinewes tremble, and 
Soads toinidaboutthy botome rn out, 


Dreading 
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. Dreading the affailanr; horridpaſſion.” 
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O,be no tyrang., killme with-one blowe, ts 
Speake quickly,briefely boy. | 
. Par Her heron - and So ny ob is wr M 
And.SOn oode,benotfro evpwit griet.. 

c_ ie, ſive tboy.linke not beneath the wa he 
_—_ 


. © where'Sthy dand 
Thy fathers ſpirit! I renounce F blood, 
Ty forſake thy SN pakes ; 
edecion ER et flowzpac hs 
as,us more can 
Pine ſolitery et nal! 
And. _—_ Jt = armes A ns Lal *- | 
Lu Dearc Lord,what means this rage,when ack | 
Ms ſafes your life, will you in armour riſe? 
And:Pormnefeates ralour;prefleth eovartizs,? 
Ls.Then valour gets tale ithath FR 
Aid meanesto blaze it; ' - © 
And.Nenqucw now ſe. v0 4 
Ls, Patieneemny Lord: nay brit\s = 7 
A#4d.\What pabence lend: cagr ah Vie. 
Come,letme di old 4 
Worthy my bitth: © bloodxine 
Arefarre morc higNg then bat x 
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2 AM Denronzenenefy nate omg 


ou drawe? 
EY 


git Yes. 
BaIndecde lawe * now ſo can my fachers forel 


horſe, Ang are thele the work HOPES? 3 your - 


Pay did lymnethem. 
al Lymne them?a goodwo d.lymne them: Sr 
Pike is;this 2. Anno Demir: Belcey Noa 
maſter 4nwe Domini was of, 0908 ood ſc age 
youlymn'dhim.1599. {veto d* gn ſce the other. 
Etatu ſue 24. Bir Ladic be is fom har younger, Edie 
malice Roach oe wit thus Dionne fone. ' G.. 
| Palsnar maſter a 192) £15641 L wx 5pl 7 Q 
Dil Heh - bg a per EY ticto him 


 PaProcliuitic, good youth1 Gin Lyon; for -u_ 
courtly procliuitie,.. .......... 

Bal, Approach goodiic, I didiendh 
mend Imprexg, by Simecs 
rhehcymln ci Pena 


(epheceycermonds runes Oucr & 
| Lge. ; lng in 


molt, |! Srevce, xjce, 
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alc jat6tdedMElri rl Ted Fthiat'e 
ou paint me adriueli ingrdigtong, Sl word 


be,Yh. HERE [Se IED 
Wee on ati cv Ghai” 2th 
Pay.It can = You done fir,but by Nonidet 


Jrackantelſ>, 
ILletme haves gpod'm; , with 


Pe 
Ch Boel® rauen in Slot Ti: 

Nook wore for 'w Abe; a Can} 
true lover be, \ 
Come folwe nue 10 the ERSY of 

Pa.O Lordt Peannorthiea} 
BW hy?zlid,l hauc ſeenpaihte@! 
Burl bau't will 6 fot Yes] gs 
[Emer Felithe, and AlÞerio. 


___ 4b,Odeare Feliche, "AY ;"4 
—_ f parchtelo ew Toke 07 44e\ 

' Fel. Swifl, flartet her fo 

Als, Her tori is oe 1 ets tcan <= RAN 
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eAntonto and Mellida. 
If chat thou canſtnot giue, h dfe: 
llerime thee dead, m_oN = ary Ip 
How thinkſt chou of a Poer thatſung —_ 
Moanere fols pacant, fold dddunit muners Jena 
Awnere ſolicites Sr erit. - © 


7. 0/ ITR | 
Alb. hed 1a my woes vnto: therocks, 
ptr to ihe ſaiiſeteſle erees, 
And] load pc you folitaric ayre with plaints, + © 
For wods,trees,ſca,or rocky Appenine,, 
ts not ſo ruthleſfe as my Reſſaline.. | 
Farewell doate friend,expe ano moreof mee, 
Here ends my part, inthis 4.3 x Comedy. Exit Alb, 
Exn Paynter, 
Fel. Now milter 84/#rdo,wherher arc you goingha? 
Bal Signjor Felehe , how doe you; th, & by oy 
troth, how d6eyotr?! ' 
Fel.\Whether art thou: colag, butly p | 
Bal.And as heauien Em how: doe you? 
How;docyoutfathhe? 
Fel Whether artgoitig man? - 


© god/t0che Court, ile be willingto giue you 
= BE $\ / 


Fel O tocourr:'f arewell, 


eand good. COUNtnance , if ! my bur ſee you in , 


Thefirft Parteof 


Fel.Very good, farewell. - 
Bal. ns ſhall knowe me as cally. ha bouge 
mec a newe greene feather with a red ſprig , you 
_ wrought ſhirt hang out.at oy: Droit, you 


ow me, 
_< V good,very good, Farewell, 
Ball, Marric inthe I 
Burif you heareany bodieſpeake ſo wittily, 
makes all theroome laugh; ada $1. Fan 


good Signior, | "1 A 
Enter Foroboſcs,Caftilio, a boy 6aryi «gil harpe: 5s 
» _ Melidges night pare, rfl Hy 
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' Pier, Aduancethe muſiques prize,now ca Ong, 
Riſe to your higheſt mount; ler choyee deli 
Garland the browe of this tryumphantaight. -; ./. 
Sfoote,afits like Laxcifer himſelfe. -...-...- 

R ſa.Good firecte Duke,firlt let their voyces firain 
for muſicks price, Giue mce the A HALPS: faith 
with your fauour, ilebe vm 


Pj SWEET NECCE cotentboyescleare y your rope 
| 1, CANTAT.. .. of 


goſk.By chis gould, Lad racher hanca Grognt wich a 
ſhorraoſe, — a 1200{HNe I nengfrck 6 gh 
fireechrminikin voice, ah li 


| Boſh, 


., FA _ 


eAntorioand Mellde 


" Roſſ By the ſweere of loueTſhouldfearg extreame- 


ly that Hewere ani Evinuch. 
Cift. ſpirithow like youhis voice: 

' Rf. Spark ſpirit, how like you his voice? 
So helpe me,youth,thy voice ſqueakeslike a dry cork 


ſhoe: : come;come;lers heare thenext-. * 


2» CANTAT:- 


"Pi Truſt MEA good ſirongmeane, Well ſung my 


of 7 Enter Balurdo, 
34 Hold fiold,hofd:areyeeblind,c ould younor: ſee 
| EVO comming forthe 


AndI knock nor di- 

on onthe head. take hencethe harpe,make mee a 
ſlip,and let me goe butfot nine penee.SirMarke,firike 
vp uy maſter 8alwrde. 


+CANTAT. 


WAKER pentlem en judgen&tWaſt not cabout line? 
Lappcaleto your mouthes that heard my ſong. = 
Doe meright, and dub meknight Balordo- 

* RoſKneele downe,andile dub thee knight of the 
golden harpe, ” (filuertiddleſtich, 
' BaIndeed law,doe;andile- make you Ladie of eh 

kneele. God 

: i Pagt to Fakirds,”: COLLETTE 

3al.My ak yop;#hath neuetawhiſileinres 
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Thefrft Parte of + 
8&1 were atthepointof To baue &to hold, from this 
day forward, 1 would be aſhami'd 10; laoke thus ,lum-: 
piſh. What,ny prettie Cuz, tis but the laſlc of an 0d 
maidenhead;ſhall's daunce? thouart fo ſad, harke in 
ming eare. 1 was about toſay,burileforbeares., 0 
Ba-\ come,l come, more then moſt hunny-ſuckle 
ſweetc Ladies , pine not for my preſence , le returne 
in pompe.VVell ſpoke fir leffrey Balwrdo,As 1 am atrue 
knight, I feele honourable cloquence begin to grope 
mee alreadie, jt Sg. 
Pie. Faith, mad neece, 1 wonder when thou wilt 
marrie? | #5 
Reſa.Faith,kinde vncle, when men abandoniclofy, 
forſake taking of Tobacco, and ceaſe to weare their, 
beardes fo rudely long: Oh, to haue a busband with 
a mouth continually ſmoaking,withabuſh af fursan 
the ridge of his chinne,readie ſtill ro flop into his fo- 
ming chaps; ah,tis more than moſt intolerable, 
Pier-Nay faith, ſweete neece, I was mightie ſtrong 
in tho:1ight we ſhould haue ſhut vp night with an ould 
Comedic: the Prince of Millane fra haucMelide, & 
thou ſhouldſt haue 
Reſ. No bodig, good fweere vncle, I tell you,, fir,1 
haye'39-ſeruants,and my munkey.chat makes the. for. 
tiech,Now 1loue al of them lightly for ſomething,bur 
affe& none af chem ſerioully for any thing- One's a 
paſſionate foole, and hee flatrers mec abouc helicfe: 
the ſacond's atcaſtic ape, and hee railes ag me 
reaſon: the thirg's ar re ſome Cenlar, » hee 
three times; and makes (ix 


ſtrokes vp his multac 


plots 
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SS Y CAns =» 
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vS many ces © FY 
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plots of ſer faces, before he ſpeakes one wiſe word:the 
fourth's as dry,as the burre of an heartichoke; the fifth 
paints,and hath alwaics a good colour for what hee 
ſpeakes : the ſ1xt | 

Pje.Stay,ſtay,ſweet neece, what makes you thus ſuſ- 
pet young gallants worth. 

Roſſ.Oh,when I ſee one were a perewig,l dreade his 
haire; another wallowe ina greate floppe, I miſtruſt 
the proportion of his thigh; and wears a ruffled boor, 
Ifeare the faſhion of his legge. Thus,ſomethingin each 
thing, one tricke in cuery thing makes me miſtruſt im- 
perfeRion in all parts; and there's the full point of my 
addiQion. 

T he Cornets ſound a cynet. 
q Enter Galeatzo, Maitzagente, and Balurao in 
markery. 
Pier. The roome's too ſcant:boyes, ſtand in there,cloſe, 
Mel.In faith,faire fir, am too {ad to daunce. 
Pie. How's that, how's that? too ſad:By heauen dance, 
And grace him to,or,gocto,l ſay no more, 

Mell.A burning glaſſe,the word ſplendente Phavo? 
Tis too curious,I conceiptit not. 

Gal.Faith,ile tel thee, Ile no longer burne, then youle 
ſhineand {mile vpon my loue.For looke yee: fairclt,by 
our pure fweets, 

-doe not dote vpon your excellence. | 
And faith,vnlefſeyou ſhed your brighteſt beames 

Of ſunny fauour, and acceptiue grace 

Vpon my tender louc, I doe not burne: 
diary but ſhine, and le © a your beames, 


Wi ich 
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T he firſt part of 


with feruent ardor,Faith 1 wold be loath to flatter thee 
faire ſoule,becaulſe I loue,nor doat,court like thy huf- 
band; which thy father ſweares,to morrowe morne I 
muſt be-This is all, and now from henceforth,truſt me 
Meliida,llenot ſpeake one wiſe word to thee more, 

Mell,] truſt yee- 

Gal. By my troth, Ile ſpeak pure foole to thee now, 

Mel. You will fpeake the liker your ſelte, 

Gal. Good faith, le accept of the cockeſcombe, fo 
you will not refuſe the bable. 
| Mel, Nay goodſweet,keepe them both, tam ena- 

mour'd of neither. 

Gal: Goe to,l muſt take you downe for this, Lende 
me your care, 

_ glowe worme,the word? Splendeſcit 1antam te- 
nUbru 

M413.O,Ladic,the glowe worme figurates my valour: 
which ſhineth brighteſt in moſt darke,diſmall and hor- 
rid atchicuements. 

Roſſ.Oc rather,your glowe worme reprefents your 
wit,which only feems to haue fire in it, though indeed 
tis but an ien% fatuws, and ſhines onely in the darke 
deade night of fooles admiration. Pi: 

141z:Ladic,my withath ſpurs, if it wete diſpoſ'd to 
ride you, | 

Bf. Faith fir,yous wits ſpurs haue but walking ro- 
wels; dull,blunt,they will not drawe blood: the. 
tlemen vthers may admit them the Preſence, for anie 
wrong they can doe to Ladies, | '/ 

Ba/,Truely,t have ſtrained anote abouc Elafor adey 

ney uiſe; 
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uiſe; looke you, tis a faire rul'd ſinging booke: the 
word, Perfect, if it were prick. 

Fla, Though you are mask'r, | can gueſle who you 
are by your wit, You are not the exquiſite Ba/urdo, the 
moſt rarely ſhap't Balurdo- 

Ba-Who,I ?No1amnot{lir Jeffrey Balurdol amnort 
as well knowne by my wit,as an alchouſe by a red lat- 

tices! am not worthy to louc and be belou'd of Flauia, 
Fla.l will not ſcorne to fauour ſuch good parts, as 
are applauded in your rareſt ſelfe. 

Bal.Truely,you ſpeake wiſcly, and like a Iantlewo- 
man of foureteene yeares of age- You know the ſtone 
called /api; the nearer it comes to the fire, the hotter 
It is: and the bird, which the Geomertricians cal 4, 
the farther itis from the carth, the nearer ir is to the 
heauen: and loue,the nigheritis to the flame, the 
more remote(ther's a word,rtemote) the more remote 
it is from the froſt, Your wit is quicke, a little thinge 
pleaſeth ayoung Ladie, and aſmal fauour contenterh 
an ould Courtier; and fo,fweete miſtreſle I rruſſe my 
codpecce point, © Evter Feliche. 

Pier, \Whac might import this flotiſh*bring vs word, 
Fel, Stand away: here's ſuch a companie of flibotes, 
hulling aboutthis galleaſle of greatneſle, that there's 
no boarding him, 
Doc you heare yon thing call'd,Duke? 
Pic. How now blunt Fehche,what's the newes? 
Fel.X onder's a knight, hath brought CAHnaragio's 
head, & craues admitrance to your chaire of ſtate, 
| ©] Cornets ſound s Cynet : enter Andrugio in armoure 
I2 Con- 
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T he firſt part of 
Pie.Condutthim with attendance ſumptuous, | 

Sound all the pleaſing inſtruments of ioy- 

Make tryumph,ſtand on tiptoe whil't wee meete: 

O ſight molt gratious,O reuenge molt ſweete! 

And. We wvowe,by the honour of our birth go recompente 
any man that brinzeth Andrugio's headwith twentie thow- 
ſand double Piſtolets, and the endeering to our choyſeſt loue. 

Pie.We till with moſt vamou'd refolu'd confirme 
Our large munificence: and here breath 
A fad and ſolemne proreſtation: 

Whenl recall this vowe, O.let our houſe 

Be cuen commaunded,ſtaind, and trampled on, 

As worthlefle rubbiſh of nobilitie. 

And. Then, here,P7ero,is _AHnaruzio; head, 

Royally casked in a helme of ſteele: 

Giue me thy loue,and take it, My dauntleſle ſoule 
Hath that vnbounded vigor in his ſpirits, 

That it can beare more ranke indignitie, 

With lefle impaticnce,then thy cancred hate 

Can ſting and venome his vntainted worth, | 
With the moſt viperous ſound of malice. Strikes 

©, letno glimſe of honour light thy thoughts, 

If there be any heat of royall breath 
_ Creeping in thy vaines,©O ſtifle it. 
Be ſill thy ſelfe, bloodie and trecherous, 
Fame not thy houſe with an admired ace 
Of princely pittie. Piers, I am come, 

To ſoyle thy houſe with anetetnall blot 
Of ſauagecrueltie; ſtrike,or bid me ſtrike, 
1 pray my deathzthat thy nere dying ſhame 
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Might liue immoreall to poſterinie, 

Come, be a princely hangman,ſtoppe my breath. 

O dread thou (hame,no more then Idread death. 
Pie, We are amaz'd,ourroyall ſpirits numm'd, 

| Inſtiffe aſtoniſht wonder at thy proweſle, 

Moſt mightie , valiant,and high towring heart, 

Ve bluth,and turne our hate vpon our ſelues, 

For hating ſuch an vnpeer'd excellence. 

I ioy my ſtate: him whome I loath'd before, 

ThatnowlT honour, loueznay more,adore; 

q The ſtill - Flutes ſound 4 mournfull Cynet .Enter 
4 Cofan. | 

But ſtay:what tragick ſpeacle appeares, 

Whoſe bodice beare you in that mournefull hearle* 
Zu-The breathleſle trunke of young Antonio. ' 
Mell, Antonlo(ayeme)my Lord, my loue,ny 
And, Sweete pretious iſſue of moſt honor'd blood, 

Rich hope, ripe vertue, O vatimely loſfe. 

Come hither friend, Pree thee doe not wee 

Why,l am glad hee's deade,he ſhallnot fee 

His fathers vanquiſht,by his enemle. 

Euen in princely honour, nay pree thee ipeake. 


How dy'd the wretched boy? * 
Lu, My Lord 
4nd. Ihopehedyed yet like my ſonne jifaith. 
Iu, Alas,my Lord 
4nd, He dicd vnforſt,I truſt, and valiantly. 
Lu,Poore gentleman,being | 


ing 
And. Did his hand ſhake,or his eye looke dull, 


His thoughts recele, fearefull when he firuck the —_ 
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Thefrſt part of 
Andif they did,[le rend them our the heatſe, 
Rip vp his cearecloth,mangle his bleake face; 
That when he comes to heauen,the powers diuino: 
Shall nere take notice that he was my ſonne. 
Ilequite diſclaime his birth-nay pree thee ſpeake: 
And twerc not hoopt with ſteel, my breſt wold break, 
Mel.O that my ſpiritin a figh could mount, 
Into the Spheare,where thy ſweet ſoule dothreſt. 
Pje.O that my teares,bedeawing thy wan checke, 
Could make new ſpirit ſprout inthy could blood. 
Za/,Verely,he lookes as pittifully,as a poore 1obn:as 
I am trueknight,I could weepe like a ſton'd horle. 
CAna:\1llaine,tis thou haſt murdred my ſonne, 
Thy vnrelenting ſpirit thou black dogge, 
That took'ſt no paſſion of his fatallloue) 
Hath torſt him giue his life vatimely end. 
Pie.Ohthat my lite, her\loue,my deareſt blood 
Would butredeeme one minute of his breath. 
An1.] {cize that breath.Stad not amaz'd,great tates: 
I rife from death,that neuer liu'd till now. 
Pero, keepe thy vowe,and | enioy 
More vnexpreſled height of happineſſe, 
Then power of thoughtcan reach: if not,loe here 
There ſtahds my toumbe,and here a plealing ſtage: 
Moſt wiſht ſpeQtators of my Tragedie, 
To this end haue Ifain'd,that her taire eye, 
For whomeT liu'd,might blefle me cre1 die- 
MHell,Can breath depaint my vncoceiucd thoughts? 
Can words deſcribe my infinite delight, 
Ofſecingthee,my Lord Antonio? 
5 O 
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O noz conceipt,dreath,paſſion,words be dumbe, 
Whil tl inſtill the deawe of my fweete bliſle, 
In theſoft preſſure of a melting kilte; 
Sicyſic inuat ire ſub umbras. | 
Pie, Faire fonne(now He beproud to callthee ſonne) 
Enioy methus; my verie breaſt is thine: 
Poſleſle me freely, I am wholly thine» 
Ant,Dearec father. 
And Sweet ſon, ſweet fon; Icanſpeakeno-more: 
My toyes paſſion flowes abone the (hoare, 
And choakes the current of my ſpeach- 
Pie,Young Florence prince,to you my lips muſt beg, 
For a remittance of your intereſt. 
| Gat In yourfairedaughter,with all my rhought, 
So helpeme faith, the naked truth Tlevnfold; | 
He that was nere hot, will foone be cold, 
Pie,No man els makes claime vnto her. 
Mat\-The valiant ſpeake truth in bricte :no 
Bal. Tculic,for fir leffrey Balwrdoghe diſclaimes to hauc 
had anie thing in her, 
Pie, Then berel giue her to 4»toneo. 
Royall ,valiant,moſt reſpected prince, 
Ler's clippe our hands;Ile thus obſerue my vowez 
I promil'd twentie thouſand doublePiltolets, 
With the indeering to my deareſt loue, 
To him that braughtthy head; thine be the golde,. 
To folemnize qur houſes vnitic: A OELEEMA 
Myloue be thine,the all I hauc be thine. 
Fill vs freſh wine, the forme weele take by this: 
Weele drinke a health,while they two ſip akiſle. 
| I '4 N'ow 
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Now, Pres. no on that cat ſound 
Harſhaccentsto the eare of our accord: | 
Ss pleaſe your neece to match, + 

Roſs.Troth vyncle ,when _—_ ſweet fac'tcuz hath rolde 
me how ſhe likes the thing,call'd wedlock; may be llc 
take a ſurucy ofthe checkroll of my ſeruants; & Lhe chat - 
hath the beſt parts of , Ik pricke him downe for my 
husband. 

Bal.For paſſion of loue now, remember me to my 
miſtreſſe. L,ad Roeſcaline,when ſhe is pricking down the 
ood parts of her ſeruants. AsI am true knight, 7 grow 
iffe:I ſhall carry its 

Pie .I will. | 101 
SoundLidian wires,once make a pleaſing note}. 

On Nectar (treames of your ſweere ayres,to flote, 
Ant,Here ends the comick crofles of true loue: 
Ohmay ”y young moſt ſuccesfull proue. - 

'iFI Ts 185. |: (4 | . 
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Epilogus. 
Of, though I remainean armed E pilogne, 7 
ſtand not as ory chalenger deer, ef 

—_ that conjpofed'the Comedy,'drforws that _— bat 


a _— chm picfogphan for bot. What 5 arr" 


TIO in oveene with vs, & weele amend it; what 
pros « you take withyouey th = dren not bewwate 


ready 10 embrace any thing came will epic | 
wor 10 amend all echo are by yd 


fenonr. what we ſtallbe,refts all in your applanſine ge ricbn- | 
Tagements. "hat ' Exit, 
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